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PREFACE 

It is believed that the Graded Literature Readers will commend 
themselves to thoughtful teachers by their careful grading, their sound 
methods, and the variety and literary character of their subject-matter. 

They have been made not only in recognition of the growing discon- 
tent with the selections in the older readers, but also with an appreciation 
of the value of the educational features which many of those readers con- 
tained. Their chief points of divergence from other new books, there- 
fore, are their choice of subject-matter and their conservatism in method. 

A great consideration governing the choice of all the selections has 
been that they shall interest children. The difficulty of learning to read 
is minimized when the interest is aroused. 

School readers, which supply almost the only reading of many chil- 
dren, should stimulate a taste for good literature and awaken interest in 
a wide range of subjects. 

In the Graded Literature Readers good literature has been presented 
as early as possible, and the classic tales and fables, to which constant 
allusion is made in literature and daily life, are largely used. 

Nature study has received due attention. The lessons on scientific sub- 
jects, though necessarily simple at first, preserve always a strict accuracy. 

The careful drawings of plants and animals, and the illustrations in 
color — many of them photographs from nature — will be attractive to 
the pupil and helpful in connection with nature study. 

Ko expense has been spared to maintain a high standard in the illus- 
trations, and excellent engravings of masterpieces are given throughout 
the series with a view to quickening appreciation of the best in art. 

These books have been prepared with the hearty sympathy and very 
practical assistance of many distinguished educators in different parts of 
the country, including some of the most successful teachers of reading in 
primary, intermediate, and advanced grades. 

Thanks are due to the following for their courteous permission to use 
copyrighted material in this book : to Mrs. Julia C. R. Dorr, for the story, 
" How Lulu Got Lost " ; to The Educational Publishing Co., for Miss Beck- 
with's story, "The Boy who Hated Trees '*; and to Messrs. E. Plon, Nour- 
rit et Cie., for permission to reproduce M. Boutetde Monvel's illustrations 
for La Fontaine's fables. 
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INTRODUCTION 

The Third Reader marks a further development of the 
plan on which the first two books of the Series are based. 
The general character of its subject-matter is the same as 
that of the Second Reader, but the pupil's increased vocabu- 
lary and greater facility in reading make possible a wider 
choice of literature. 

The stories of child life are of a pure and wholesome 
influence, but in none of them has the pupil's interest in the 
' story been sacrificed by the insertion of an obtrusive moral. 
The fairy stories will be found stimulating to the imagination, 
and it is believed that they will lead to an appreciation of 
what is permanently good in literature. A few of the Greek 
classic stories are also given. These are well adapted to a 
child's comprehension and give an early familiarity with 
themes constantly recurring in litei;^ture and art. 

In this book, as in the Second Reader, word lists and 
language and phonetic exercises are provided in abundance. 
It will be noticed, however, that in the lists of new words at 
the head of the lessons those of the simplest phonic construc- 
tion are omitted. 

The primary purpose of a reading book is to give pupils 
the mastery of the printed page, but through oral reading it 
also becomes a source of valuable training of the vocal organs. 
Almost every one finds pleasure in listening to good reading. 
Many feel that the power to give this pleasure comes only as 
a natural gift, but an analysis of the art shows that with 
practice any normal child may acquire it. The qualities 
which are essential to good oral reading may be considered in 
three groups : 

First — An agreeable voice and clear articulation, which, 
although possessed by many children naturally, may also be 
cultivated. 
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Second — Correct inflection and emphasis, with that due 
regard for rhetorical pauses which will appear whenever a 
child fully understands what he is reading and is sufficiently 
interested in it to lose his self -consciousness. 

Third — Proper pronunciation, which can be acquired only 
by association or by direct teaching. 

Clear articulation implies accurate utterance of each syl- 
lable and a distinct termination of one syllable before another 
is begun. 

Frequent drill on pronunciation and articulation before or 
after the reading lesson will be found profitable in teaching 
the proper pronunciation of new words and in overcoming 
faulty habits of speech. 

Attention should be called to the omission of unaccented 
syllables in such words as history (not hisfry), valuable (not 
valuble), and to the substitution of unt for ent, id for ed, iss 
for ess, unce for ence, in for ing, in such words as moment, 
delighted, goodness, sentence, walking. Pupils should also 
learn to make such distinctions as appear between u long, as 
in duty, and u after r, as in rude ; between a as in hat, a as in 
far, and a as in ask. 

The above hints are suggestive only. The experienced 
teacher will devise for herself exercises fitting special cases 
which arise in her own work. It will be found that the best 
results are secured when the interest of the class is sustained 
and when the pupil who is reading aloud is made to feel that 
it is his personal duty and privilege to arouse and hold this 
interest by conveying to his fellow pupils, in an acceptable 
manner, the thought presented on the printed page. 
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THIRD READER 



(lan'ger dove shore mark 

The Dove and the Ant 

1. One day an ant fell into a river. As 
she could not swim, she was in dani^er of 
being drowned. 

a. But a dove took pity on her, 
and dropped a leaf into the water 
near her. 

She climbed upon it, and was 
soon carried safe to shore. 

3. The ant did not forget this 

act of kindness. You shall hear ^^^ 
how she in her turn saved tlie ^B^ 

d. > . ,. The dure dnpHd > luf. 

ove s lite. 

4. A hunter passed the tree where the dove 
and his mate were building their nest. Thev 
were so busy with their work that they did 
not see him aim at them. 



5. Biit the little ant saw the danger, and, as 
hunter was about to shoot, 
she bit him on the heel. 

G. He started aside, and 
his arrow flew wide of 
the ma '" 



'.e iraa about to shoit. 



A hunter is one who — 
A worker is one who — 
One who reads is „,, 

One who writes is a . ^' ""^ '"'^'' 



rook cu'ri ous bleat riQiffhed 

oxVn curt'sied Lu'^y sew'ing 

Good-Night and Good-Morning 

. A fair little girl sat under a tree, 
Sewing as long as her eyes could see; 
Then smoothed her work and folded it right, 
And said, " Dear work, good-night, good- 
night ! " 



A fidi llttlt gill But nndor > tn*. 

2. Such a number of rooks came over her head, 
Crying, " Caw ! Caw ! " on their way to bed ; 
She said, as she watched their curious flight, 
"Little black things, good-night, good- 
night ! " 

8. The horses neighed, and the oxen lowed. 
The sheep's " Bleat ! Bleat ! " came over the 

road ; 
All seeming to say, with a quiet delight, 
" Grood little girl, good-night, good-night ! " 



12 

4. She did not say to the sun, ^' Good-night ! '' 
Though she srav him there like a ball of 

light ; 
For she knew he had God's time to keep 
All over the world, and never could sleep. 

5. The tall pink foxglove bowed his head; 
The violets curtsied, and went to bed; 
And good little Lucy tied up her hair. 
And said, on her knees, her favorite prayer. 

6. And, while on her pillow she softly lay. 
She knew nothing more till again it was 

day. 
And all things said to the beautiful sun, 
^^ Good-morning, good-morning ! our work 

is begun.'^ 

MONCKTON MILNES, LORD HOUGHTON 



Find words in the poem to tell what each 
animal does : 

The horse . The ox . The sheep 

. The rook . 



I dys'seuB Sost fouffH ii wliTz 
^'6 lus r6ach k'land a gre«l' 

• The Bag of W^inds 

I 

1. Years ago, in a far-off country, there 
lived a great man named Odysseus. He did 
so many wonderful deeds that 
book might .be filled with ' sto 
about him. I will tell you one 
them now. Some day you will r 
others. 

3. Odysseus fought bravely in 
long war.' When the war was 
over, he took his men in his ship 

and started home. odyMeni 

8. But one thing after another kept him 
back, and he was ten years on the way. In 
this time he went to many strange lands and 
saw many queer things and people. 

4. At one time he came to the island where 
^olus, the king of the winds, lived, .-^olua 
kept all the winds shut up, and only let them 
out, one at a time, when he wished a wind to 
blow. 
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5. He ruled the north wind with its snow 
and ice, and the south wind with its flowers ; 
the east wind, which brings rain for the plants, 
and the west wind, which blows the leaves 
from the trees. 

6. King ^olus was glad to see Odysseus and 
to hear about his great deeds. 

7. When Odysseus sailed away in his ship, 
the king gave him a queer present. It was a 
great bag tied with a silver string. 

8. You could never guess what was in it, so 
I shall have to tell you. All the winds but one 
were shut up in this bag. That oije was the 
east wind, which would take the ship home. 

9. " Do not open the bag while you are on 
the ship,^^ said the king. ^^If you do, the 
winds will rush out and drive you far away 
over the seas. It will be a long time before 
you reach your home.^^ 

II 

10. You may be sure that Odysseus took 
great care of the bag. He told his men not 
to touch it. 
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11. The men would look at it and wonder 
what was in it. They thought it must hold a 
great treasure. 

12. The east wind blew for nine days and 
nights. The ship dashed through the waves 
on its way home. 

18. All this time Odysseus did not dare 
sleep, for fear something might happen to the 
ship. At last he grew so tired that he fell 
asleep. 

14. Then one of the men said: ^^Let us 
peep into the bag and see what it holds. 
Odysseus will never know that we have 
looked.^^ 

The other men agreed, so they untied the 
silver string. 

15. Whiz! Out rushed the winds with a 
roar. They dashed great waves over the 
ship, and swept some of the bad sailors into 
the sea. 

16. You know that one wind can do much 
harm. Think what a storm there was when 
all the winds at once blew as hard as they 
could! 



Out nuhsd th« vlsdt wiih ■ nu< 
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17. Odysseus started to his feet. He saw at 
once what the men had done. He could not 
put the winds back into the bag. It was all 
he could do to keep the ship from being 
dashed to pieces. 

18. The storm lasted many days. The 
winds blew the ship far away OA^er the seas, 
and many years passed before Odysseus 
reached his home. 



danger 


fair 


fare 


ant 


manger 


hair 


hare 


past 


stranger 




pair 


pare 


passed 



The \yind 

1. Who has seen the wind? 

Neither I nor you ; 
But when the leaves hang trembling, 
The wind is passing through 

2. Who has seen the wind ? 

Neither you nor I; 
But when the trees bow down their heads, 
The wind is passing by. 

CHRISTINA ROBSBTTI 
% 



fbr'tu nate 


salt II crea'ture 


cor'al 


cot'ton 


ca/m fierce 

The Sea 


pol'Jp 



1. Have you ever seen the sea on a calm 

summer day ? How beautiful it is ! The blue 

water dances in the sunahiae. 

It is pleasant to watch the boats 

with their white sails, and to see 

the great ships going to and fro. 

3. Some of these ships sail over 

the sea to far-off lands. They 

take wheat, cotton, and other 

things to the people there. They 

Lading 4 ahip brlug back tea, cloth, and many 

other things for us. The sea is like a great 

road from one land to another. 

3. But the great sea road is not always a 
pleasant one for sailors. There are days when 
the wind blows and the waves are high. Some- 
times strong ships are dashed to pieces in a 
storm. 



4. Then some of the poor sailors may be 
drowned. But some, more fortu- 
nate than these, get into httle 

boats, and float about until they 
are picked up by passing ships. 
Sometimes they float about many 
days without food or water. 

5. You may think it queer for 
them to want water when the 

great sea is all around them. * ihipwcMk 

But the sea water is salt, and men cannot 
live if they have only sea water to drink. 
When you are at the seaside, taste the water 
and see how salt it is. 



6. We cannot drink the salt water, but 
many animals and plants live in the sea. Some 
of these are so beautiful that men go down 
under the water to get them. 

7. In some parts of the world the sea water 
is warm all the year round. Here, in the 
deep, calm water, wonderful little animals 
called coral polyps have their home. 
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8. Many of these little creatures are very 
beautiful. They make the pretty red coral 
which you have seen. They also make coral 
islands on Avhich many people live. Is it not 
wonderful that these small creatures can build 
great islands ? • It takes many, many polyps 
long years to form an island. 

9. But of all sea creatures fish are the ones 
you know best. The fish of the sea are larger 

than those of the streams. Some of 
these sea fish are very fierce, but 
most of them do no harm and are 
of use to us. They are good for food. 
10. Many birds have their homes 
on the seashore. They live on the 
fish which they catch. One of these 
birds will float in the air over the 
All at once it will drop into the water, 
and come up with a fish. 

11. Many of these fishing birds have strong 
wings, and fly far out over the water. They 
may be seen sailing through the air hundreds 
of miles from the land. 




Sea birds 



waves. 
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Write separately the two words whicli form 
the word seaside. 

Copy, this sentence and supply the missing 
w ord : 

Coral animals are called . 

Copy the following sentence, changing the 
word small to another word having the same 
meaning : 

Small animals form coral islands. 



calm small dashed drowned 

palm salt rushed crowned 

pluck feeble 

O Sailor, Come Ashore 

1. sailor, come ashore, 

What have you brought for me ? 
Red coral, white coral, 
Coral from the sea. 

2. I did not dig it from the ground, 

Nor pluck it from a tree ; 
Feeble insects made it 
In the stormy sea. 

emuMriNA tuonaoBtn 
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I wdorc6iTi6'er 


11 fowr'teen 


voy'age 


ma (;\iine^ 


pi'rate 


dark'ness 


€!hris'to pher 


fa'Tnoiis 


dis cov'er 

• 


Co luinT)iis 


thieve^ 


y In'di an 


It^a ly 


III A/u'r6p(? 
monaster 


• 

A mer'ica 



The Story of Columbus 

I 

1. Long ago, in a city of sunny Italy, there 
lived a wool comber. Do you knoAV what a 
wool comber does ? 

2. When the wool is cut from the sheep^s 
back, it is not fit to be woven into cloth at 
once. It must first be cleaned and combed 
out straight. This is what a wool comber 
did in days gone by. Now machines do the 
work which men once did by hand. 

3. This wool comber was a poor man. He 
had to work hard to take care of his wife and 
children. He had five children — four boys 
and one little girl. 

4. His oldest boy was named Christopher 
Columbus, and it is about him that this story 
is written. 
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5. Christopher went to school and learned 
the things which in those times it was thought 

a boy should know. 

He also worked with his father, but he did 

not want to be a wool comber. He wanted 

to be a sailor. 

6. The city in which Columbus lived was 
close by the sea. Christopher loved to play 
on the shore, and to go about among the 
ships which sailed to far-off lands. 

7. Almost every boy in the city had a father 
or brother or cousin who was a sailor. Little 
Christopher often saw these men. He loved 
to hear them tell about the places they had 
visited and the things they had seen. No 
wonder that he, too, wanted to be a sailor. 

II 

8. When Christopher Coluinbus was four- 
teen years old, he. went to sea. 

9. At that time, there were thieves on the 
sea as well as on the land. These sea thieves 
were called pirates. They went about in 
fast-sailing ships, and chased other ships and 
took away their treasures. Sometimes there 



would be fierce fights, and often men were 
kiUed. 

10. We are told that young Columbus was 
in one of these sea fights with pirates. The 
ship he was on caught fire. Columbus jumped 



Oalnmbni rsnohed tho ibon aafslj , 

into the water, and by swimming and floating 
on a piece of wood reached the shore safely. 

11. Columbus went far and wide on the sea. 
He said that wherever man had sailed before 
him, there he sailed. If he had not done 
more than that, you and I would never have 
heard of him. 

IS. He became famous because he went 
where no man had sailed before liiui. Before I 
tell you what Columbus did, you shall hear what 
a strange thing the people of that time believed 
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m 

18. To-day the smallest child among you 
knows that this earth of ours is round, but 
about four hundred years ago children did not 
know this. 

14. Even men and women believed that the 
world was flat. They thought that if a man 
went on and on, he would come to the end of 
the earth and fall off. 

15. They called the great ocean to the west 
of Europe the Sea of DarkneBs. They believed 
that if a man sailed out on it he would never 
come back again. He would come to clouds 
of darkness and seas of fire; great monsters 
would swallow his ship. 

16. A few wise men did not believe these 
stories. They said that the earth was round, 
and that, if a man sailed straight west, he 
would at last come back to the place from 
which he had started. 

Yet none of these wise men ever sailed west 
to find out if this were true. 

17. Christopher Columbus heard what the 
wise men had said. The more he thought 
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about their words, and the longer he watched 
the sea and the sky, the more he beUeved that 
they were right. At last he made up his mind 
to go and find out. 

18. In those days, spices, silks, and gems 
were brought from far-off India to Italy and 
other countries of Europe. 

19. To reach India, ships sailed to the east 
for weeks and weeks. When they were filled 
with the treasures for which they had gone, 
they turned about and sailed back to Italy. 
This was a long and costly voyage. 

20. Now Columbus said that if the earth was 
round, as he believed it was, he could reach 
India in a shorter time by sailing to the west. 
Then, when his ships were filled with the 
treasures of India, he would start home, still 

. sailing westward. In this way he would prove 
that the earth is round. 

21. But to do all this, Columbus needed ships 
and money, and he had neither. He went to 
many rich and learned men, and asked their 
help. They only laughed at him. 

22. Years passed; still Columbus found no 
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one to help him, but he would not give up; 

At last he went 

to Spain, and the 

good queen gave 

him three little 

ships and sent som e 

men to sail with 

him. 

23. With these o™ of the ihipi 

he started across the sea to discover the new 
way to India. 

rv 

24. Columbus and his men little thought how 
long it would be before they saw land again. 
Two, three, four weeks went by, and still no 
land was in sight. 

25. The men thought of the old stories 
about the Sea of Darkness. They feared that 
they would never reach their homes again. 
They wished to turn back, but Columbus 
would not do that. 

26. One night clouds covered the sky. The 
wind blew hard, the waves rose, and there 
was a great storm. It lasted three days and 
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three nights. Then the sun shone and the 
sea grew calm, but still no land was in sight. 

27. One day a bird came flying by. The 
men were glad to see it, for they knew it 
must have come from shore. Land could not 
be far away. 

28. Soon other signs of land were seen. 
Weeds floated on the waves. Many birds 
were seen on the wing. Yet day after day 
went by and the sailors could see no land. 

29. They grew angry because Columbus 
would not turn back. Some of them wished 
to kill him. Those were sad days and nights 
for the brave sailor. 

y 

80. One night Columbus was watching, as 
he often did. He stood on the high deck of 
the ship and looked over the waters. Far 
away a light seemed to rise and fall on the 
sea. 

31. The next morning the longed-for land 
was in sight. How glad the men were to see 
it, and how happy Columbus was ! 

82 They took the small boats and rowed to 



Th«7 Ml an thsli &oea and thanktd Ooe. 

the shore. There they fell on their faces and 
kissed the ground, and thanked God who had 
brought them to land. 

33. Strange men came to the shore to see 
the sailors. These men had red skins and 
long, straight, black hair. 

Columbus thought the land he haa reached 
was India. So he called these men Indians, 
and that is what we call them to this day. 

M. We know now that Columbus had done 
more than he thought. Instead of reaching 
the Old World by sailing west, he had come 
to a New World. He had discovered America! 
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Hans, the Shepherd Boy 

I 


• 



1. A long time ago there lived in Germany 
a little shepherd boy named Hans. One day 
he was watching his sheep in a meadow near 
a great wood, when a hunter came up to him 
from the forest. 

2. ^^How far is it to the nearest village, 
my boy ? ^^ asked the hunter. 

^^It is six miles, sir," Hans answered. 
^^ But the road is only a sheep track, and it is 
very easy to miss it." 

3. The hunter looked grave, and said: 
'^ My boy, I have been lost in this wood. I 
am tired and hungry. Leave your sheep here 
and show me the way, and I will pay you well." 

4. Many boys would have gone at once; 
but Hans said: ^^I cannot leave the sheep, 
sir They would stray into the wood and be 
eaten by wolves or taken by robbers." 
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5. ^^Well, what of that?'' replied the 
hunter. ^^They are not your sheep. The 
loss of one or two would not be much to your 
master, and I will give you more than you 
could earn in a whole year." 

6. ^^Sir, I cannot go/' said Hans. ^^My 
master pays me to take care of his sheep, 
and I cannot leave them until my day's work 
is done. Besides, if any of the sheep were 
lost, I should be as much to blame as if I 
liad taken them." 

7. ^^ Well, then," said the himter, ^^ will you 
trust your sheep with me, while you go to 
the village and get me some food and a 
guide ? I will take care of them for you." 

8. The boy shook his head. 

^^The sheep do not know your voice, 
and " Then he stopped speaking. 

^^And what?" asked the hunter. ^^ Can't 
you trust me? Do I look like a thief?" 

9. '^ No," said Hans ; ^^ but you have tried 
to make me break my word to my master, 
and how do I know that you would keep 
your word?" 
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10. The hunter laughed. ^^You are right, 
my boy/' said he. ^^ I wish I could trust uiy 
servants as your master can trust you. Well, 
show me the sheep path of which you spoke, 
and I will try to follow it without a guide.'' 

II 

11. As the man was speaking, several 
hunters rode up. They gave a cry of joy 
when they saw their master. 

*^0h, sir ! '' cried one of them, ^^ we feared 
you were lost or killed." 

12. Then, to his great surprise, Hans learned 
that the hunter was the prince who owned all 
the country round about. The poor boy was 
afraid that the great man would be angry 
with him ; but the prince smiled kindly, and 
spoke in praise of his honesty. 

13. A few days after, one of the prince's 

servants came to take Hans to the palace. 

''My good boy,'' said the prince to him, ^^I 
think you are a boy whom I can trust, and I 

want you to serve me." 

14. So Hans became a servant of the prince. 
He worked faithfully; and though he never 
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became rich or great or famous, he lived a 
contented life, happy in the trust and aflfection 
of his kind master. 



master . servant coral guide 

monster giant several guess 

sister distant animal guard 



har'bor quay squaring ciid'dk 

The Moon 

1. The moon has a face like the clock in the 

hall ; 
She shines on thieves on the garden wall, 
On streets and fields and harbor quays. 
And birdies asleep in the forks of the trees. 

2. The squalling cat and the squeaking mouse. 
The howling dog by the door of the house, 
The bat that lies in bed at noon. 

All love to be out by the light of the moon. 

3 But all of the things that belong to the day 
Cuddle to sleep to be out of her way ; 
And flowers and children close their eyes 
Till up in the morning the sun shall arise. 

ROBERT LOX7I8 BTEYBNaOM 



I rag'ged woftd'peck er prey ii snipe 
dirt'y spar'rriM) hobked differ ent 

par'rot no'ti^e ea'gle stram'er 

Birds— I. Bills 

I 

1. Have you ever thought how many uses 
a bird makes of its bill ? 

In the first place, the bill is its mouth. The 
bird uses the hard edges and sharp point as 
you use your Hps and teeth. 

2. A bird does not like to have its feathers 
ragged or dirty. It cleans and smooths and 
oils them every day, using its bill as brush 
and comb. 

3. A bird also uses its bill in place of hands, 
to pick things up and to carry them about. 
You may notice how a bird flies jihn.it. 

with bits of straw and grass in its 
bill when building its nest. 

4. The bills of birds are always 
suited to their food and habits. 

The duck could not get on at all * ^'^'' "" 
with a curved bill hke the hawk's, and the 
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A parrot's bill 



woodpecker would find it hard to do his work 
with the sparrow's short bill. 

5. Sparrows and many other birds 
which eat seeds and berries have short 

A iparrow's bill biUs. 

6. The hawk, eagle, and other flesh-eating 
birds also have short bills, but not like the 

sparrow's. They are much stronger, 
as they are used for tearing prey to 
pieces. The upper part is curved like 
a hook, and is bent down over the 
lower part. 

7. Parrots, too, have hooked bills, which 
they use in climbing. Sometimes they sleep 
hanging from a tree by their strong bills. 

II 

8. Have you ever noticed what big mouths 

swallows have? Most insect-eating 
birds snap up the insects in their 
bills, but swallows dart through the 
air with their mouths open like traps 
to catch flies and other insects. 

9. The woodpecker drills holes in dead 
trees to get the worms and insects he likes to 




A swallow's bHl 
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eat. The two parts of his bill fit together, 
making a good drill. 

10. The woodpecker works away 
until he comes to an insect ; then he ^ ^«>dpeote'i wii 

^. opens his bill, and shoots his long, sharp 

f^r~^^_ -^JIZ^ fr^nnriiA like an ar- 

^.^^^^^ A snipe's bill row Into thc insect. 

11. Snipe and some other water birds feed 
on the worms in the mud at the bottom of 
streams. These birds need long, sharp bills. 

13. Other water birds get food in a different 
way. Some ducks eat insects and plants 
which live in the water. Their bills are 
long, but broad and flat. At 
each side there is a kind of a duck's bin 

strainer, which holds back the food, but lets 
the mud and water pass through. 

Draw a picture of the swallow^s bill ; of the 
parrot^s bill ; of the snipers bill. 

Name some birds you have seen and tell 
what kinds of bills they have. 
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tea^e p6ri tics d6n'k<?y 

Fraii9^ nurs'er y wooren 

When 

1. When cherries grow on apple trees, 

And kittens wear lace caps, 
And boys their sisters never tease, 

And bears wear woolen wraps ; 
When all the nursery dolls and toys 

Begin to dance and play, 
Then little girls and little boys 

May lie in bed all day. 

2. When donkeys learn to sing and dance, 

When pigs talk politics, 
When London is a town in France, . 

When two and two make six. 
When drops of rain are real pearls, 

When coal is clear and white. 
Then little boys and little girls 

May sit up late at night. 

G. CUFTON BIKGHikM 
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I Ben'jy pun'ish whefeh'er course 

taTiffht II prick eYe phant iv lead'er 

wiYlow III prai'ric pock'et v grief 

Benjy in Beastland 



1. Benjy was a naughty boy who was cruel 
to animals. He liked to hurt them and to 
see them in pain. It is hard to believe that 
this could be true of any one, yet it was true 
of Benjy. 

2. Benjy had no brothers, but he had two 
little sisters younger than he. They were 
dear, merry little things. Many boys would 
have found it pleasant to play with them, but 
Benjy did not. 

One of his sisters said: ^^ Benjy does not 
care for us because we are only girls. So w^e 
have taken Nox for our playmate.^^ 

3. Nox was a big, black dog. He liked to 
play with the little girls, but he liked best of 
all to swim about in the river near their 
home. 

4. It was his delight to go into the water 



and bring out everything which he thought 
; to be there. He put 
these things under an 
old willow tree by the 
side of the river. 

5. I must tell you that 

Benjydid not like Nox. 

This bad boy had tied 

stones around the necks 

cats and dogs, and 

ped them into the river. 

"" Nox had brought them out 

and put them under the willow tree, and so 

Benjy had been found out and punished. 

II 

6. There was another dog at Benjy's home. 

This was a little brown dog named Mr. 

Rough. He was used to blows. His eyes 

liad been almost scratched out by eats, and 

his bark sounded as if be had a bad cold. 

T. If Benjy liked any dog, it was Mr, 
Rough. Yet he treated him worse than he 
did Nox. Mr. Rough was small, and Nox 
was too big to be ill-used. 
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8. But one day Benjy did play a trick on 
Nox. The big dog was asleep. Benjy crept 
near, so as to prick his lip with a fine needle. 
This hurt poor Nox sadly, and he jumped up 
with a start. Benjy laughed and ran away. 

9. Then Benjy went out and began to 
throw stones at a little dog. At last one of 
the stones killed the dog, and the bad boy 
threw it into the river. 

10. That night Benjy could not sleep. He 
thought about the little dog, and wished he 
had not thrown it into the river. That was 
not because he was sorry he had killed it, but 
he felt sure that 'Nox would bring it out. 
Then he would be punished. 

11. Nox would be sure to be out early in 
the morning to get things from the river. 
Benjy did not always wake up early, so he 
thought it would be best to go out that night, 
and get the dog out of the water and hide it. 
So he got up and went down to the river. 

12. He looked up through the branches of 
the willow tree. The moon was shining 
down at him. It seemed very large and very 



near. Benjy thought if he were io the top 
of the tree he could touch it with his hand. 
13. Then he thought of a storj book in 



Ab Banjf ollmbBd, the mwn gnv Urga. 

which he had read that all animals went to 
the moon when they died. 

" I wonder if the dog I killed is up there," 
said Benjy. 

u. The Man in the Moon looked down, 
and, much to Benjy's surprise, said : " This is 
Beastland. Won't you come up and see it? 
But perhaps you can't climb." 
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^'Yes, I can," said BenJT, and he climbed 
into the tree. 

15. He went from one branch to another. 
The moon grew larger and larger as he 
climbed, but when he was on the topmost 
branch, he could see nothing but a white light 
all around him. 

16. " Walk in," said the Man in the Moon. 
'^ Put out your feet and don't be frightened." 

So Benjy put his feet down and dropped. 
He thought he was falling into the river. 
But all at once he found himself in Beastland. 

in 

17. It was a very queer place. There were 
many animals there, and they were all kind 
and polite to Benjy. 

18. A great elephant took Benjy on his back 
for a ride. The wasp showed him her nest. 
The ants took him to see their great earth 
cities. The prairie-dogs showed him the 
houses they had made for themselves. A 
spider wanted to teach him to make a web. 

19. ^^When you are ready to begin," the 
spider said, '^ find a place where you can tie 
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your first line. Of course you have a ball of 
thread inside you/' 

20. '^ I can't say that I have/' said Benjy, 
^^but I have some string in my pocket/' 

" That's all right/' said the spider. " I call 
it thread ; you call it string. Whether it's in 
your pocket or body is all the same." 

21. As this lesson was going on, a little bird 
flew in and told all the animals who and what 
Benjy was. 

22. Dear me! What a change that made. 
The beasts were no longer friendly and kind to 
him. • They called him '' boy." In Beastland 
•^boy " is as bad a name as '' beast " is with us. 

IV 

23. The animals took Benjy to the lion, the 
king of beasts, and asked what should be 
done with him. 

The lion said : " First let us hear what 
Benjy has to say for himself. '' 

So the beasts placed themselves in a circle 
around Benjy. 

24. '^What has this boy done ? '' asked the 
lion. 
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^^ He stones dogs ! He hunts and kills 
cats ! '^ cried all the animals. 

26. ^^No; Mr. Rough kills the cats/' said 
Benjy, who was beginning to be frightened. 

'' Send for Mr. Rough/' said the Hon. 

Soon Mr. Rough trotted into the circle, 
with his short tail standing straight up. 

26. '^ Mr. Rough/' the lion said, ^^ Benjy says 
it is you and not he who kills the cats/^ 

" Bow-wow-wow ! " cried Mr. Rough. ^' Am 
I to blame ? Bow-wow ! Who taught me to 
do it ? That bad boy there. Bow-wow! " 

27. Benjy was not only cruel, but he had 
taught the poor little dog to be cruel. The 
beasts were angry when they heard this, 
and they made up their minds to punish 
Benjy. 

28. "Gentle beasts, birds, and fishes," said 
the lion, '^ you know how^ this boy has treated 
us. He must be punished. Do not let us be 
unkind to him as he has been to us. But he 
is not good enough to stay with us. Let us 
tie a tin can to him and chase him from Beast- 
land. Mr. Rough shall be our leader/' 



Btnjf nu ohued oat of Beaitland. 
V 

29. This was done at once. The Uon gave a 
great roar as a sign for the chase to begin. 
Benjy was chased out of Beastland with the 
tin can fastened to him, and with the dog at 
his heels. When he got to the edge of the 
moon, he jumped off, and Mr. Rough jumped 
after him. 

30. Down, down they went till they fell into 
the river. Mr. Rough swam ashore, but 
Benjy could not swim. 
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31. As he sank in the water, he thought of 
the many unkind things he had done. He 
thought of the dogs and cats he had drowned, 
and of how cruel he had been to Nox. Then 
he came to the top of the water, and saw the 
big dog standing on the bank above him. 

82. He thought: ^^Now Nox has come to 
hurt me because I hurt him.^^ 

As he sank again, a black nose came close 
to his face. The soft mouth he had hurt 
took hold of Benjy. Then the good dog car- 
ried him to the shore, and laid him under the 
willow tree by the side of two dead dogs, a 
kitten, and an old hat. 

33. Benjy's father found him there and took 
him home. He was sick a long time. When 
he grew better, he told about his visit to 
Beastland. His friends did not believe him. 
They said he had fallen into the river while 
asleep, and had dreamed about Beastland. 

34. His little sisters were very kind while he 
was in bed. Benjy learned to like to play 
with them. He learned to love their pets, 
and he grew much kinder and gentler. 



as. But a sad thing happened which at laat 

made his heart quite soft. While he was 

sick, Mr. Rough was kept out of the room. 

Tliia made the little dog sad, for he loved 

his master, though 

Benjy had often 

' been unkind to him. 

Z 8(1. One day, when 

^ Benjy was getting 

i better, he asked to 

see Mr. Rough. The 

door opened, and 

the little dog dashed 

iu. When Benjy 

■t. Baii;ii Jumped into BaniT't omu. heard him comlng, 

he sat up and held out his arms. Mr, Rough 

jumped into them, and tlien fell dead at his 

feet. Yes, he died of joy at seeing his master, 

37. Benjy was very sorry, and his grief 

almost made him il! again. But in his grief 

for his faithful little friend, he felt that he 

could never again be cruel to any animal. 



A BORAHA KWIHO 



A fault confessed is half redressed. 



A ahootliig Dutoh batirwa Ha Fil^ma and thg Indlnii 

1 England prig'on ii Vir giu'I a har'vest. 

Hol'land- ca nal' May'flow er chief 

wor'ship English bleak iv flax 

fam'i ly dike rii Thanks'giv ing ser'mon 

Mary AUerton— The Story of a Little Pilgrim 

I 

1. Nearly three hundred years ago a little 
girl came to this country from the other side 
of the ocean. Her name was Mary Allerton, 
and her father was one of the Pilgrims. The 
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Pilgrims were people who had left their homes 
in England to seek a place where they might 
worship God in their own way. 

2. Mary's father was a tailor. He had 
plenty of work and a pleasant home in Lon- 
don. He was a good man, but he did not like 
to go to the king's church. 

3. Now the king had said that every one 
who went to any other church than his should 
be sent to prison. Do you think this was 
right ? In our free country a man may go to 
any church he pleases. 

4. Mary's father learned that in Holland, a 
country not far away, he could worship as he 
pleased. So he left London with his family, 
and crossed in a ship to Holland. This was 
the first time Mary had ever been on the sea. 

5. In Holland Mary saw many strange 
things. She saw the windmills which pump 
the water and grind the grain for the people. 
She saw the cauals which take the place of 
roads, and the great walls, called dikes, which 
keep the sea from overflowing the low, level 
lands. 
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6. Although Mary's father could worship as 
he pleased in the new home, he soon felt it 
would be best not to stay there. 

7. Mary often heard him and his friends 
talk about Virginia, a land across the sea. 
They said they could live there under the 
rule of the King of England, and yet be free 
to worship God as they pleased. 

8. At last they made up their minds to go 
to Virginia. So they bought a little ship 
called the Mayflower, and sailed away across 
the ocean. 

9. At first Mary and the other children 
liked to watch the waves and to see the big 
fish playing about in the water. But as the 
days passed by, they grew very tired of being 
shut up in the ship. Then, too, they had sev- 
eral storms on the way, which frightened the 
children very much. 

10. At last, after many weeks, Mary heard 
a sailor cry, " Land ! '^ There indeed was 
land, but it was not Virginia. The ship had 
sailed too far north, and had reached the 
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coast of what we call New England. The 
shore looked cold and bleak, but the people 
had been on the sea so long that they were 
glad to leave the ship. 

11. How bare everything looked! There 
were no houses, no people ; only great forests, 
and the gray sky stretching far, far away. 

12. The Pilgrims had to live in the ship un- 

« 

til they could build houses. On Christmas 
Day the work began ; there Avas no Merry 
Christmas for them. Mary had no gifts, for 
her father and mother did not believe in 
keeping Christmas. 

13. That was a long, sad winter for the Pil- 
grims. They did not have enough to eat, 
and many of them were ill. Before the 
spring came, half of the little band died of 
cold and hunger. 

Ill 

14. In the spring some friendly Indians 
helped them and showed them how to plant 
corn. The next year the Pilgrims had a 
great harvest. They had given thanks at 
every meal ; but now they had a great 



. 



Thanksgiving feast, and invited their Indian 



ent 
and 

tur^ 
eer. 



& itrangA ligbt tor the oblldnn 

la. Then the Indians came, dressed in their 
best beads and feathers. That was a strange 
sight for the children. They enjoyed it, al- 
though they were a little afraid of the 
painted chiefs. 
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17. When the feast was over, Maiy had to 
help her mother wash the dishes. Then she 
watched the shooting matches between the 
Indians with their bows and arrows, and the 
Pilgrims with their guns. 

18. The Pilgrims prayed and sang as well as 
feasted. Thus they kept the first Thanks- 
giving. Now we keep Thanksgiving Day 
every year. 

IV 

19. Mary^s father was one of the chief men 
among the Pilgrims, but they were all poor 
and had to work hard. 

20. Mary lived in a rough log house which 
had only one room. The cracks between the 
logs were filled with mud. In the window 
was oiled paper instead of glass, and the floor 
was of sand. All the cooking was done at 
one great fireplace, in which the pots and 
kettles hung. 

21. Mary and the other girls were taught to 
spin flax and wool into thread. Their mothers 
wove the thread into cloth. The girls had to 
do many other kinds of work. The boys 



went hunting and fishing with their fatiiers, and. 
helped in the fields. 

33. Mary had to go 
to church twice on 
Sunday and hear long 
sermons before and 
after dinner. If she 
grew sleepy and nod- 
ded, she was tapped 
on the head by a man 
with a long staif. It 
was this man's duty to 
keep people awake. Bpii.Dinsii« 

33. Mary lived to be a very old woman. 
She was the last to die of those who came 
over in the Mayflower. 



Write three sentences about Mary Aller- 
ton's Thanksgiving. 

Write three sentences about your owii 
Thanksgiving Day. 



fastened village arrow 

crossed opened voyage sparrow 

kissed happened courage narrow 
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drift' ed dap'pl^-gray pud'ding 

ex tremei'lf slQigh pump' kin 

Thanksgiving Day 

1. Over the river and through the wood, 

To grandfather's house we go; 

The horse knows the way 

To carry the sleigh 
Through the white and drifted snow. 

2. Over the river and through the wood — 

Oh, how the wind does blow! 

It stings the toes 

And bites the nose, 
As over the ground we go. 

8. Over the river and through the wood, 
To have a first-rate play; 
Hear the bells ring, 
^^ Ting-a-ling-ding ! '' 
Hurrah for Thanksgiving Day! 

4. Over the river and through the wood, 
Trot fast, my dapple-gray! 

Spring over the ground. 

Like a hunting hound ! 
For this is Thanksgiving Day. 
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5. Over the river and through the wood, 

And straight through the barn-yard gate. 

We seem to go 

Extremely slow — 
It is so hard to wait! 

6. Over the river and through the wood — 

Now grandmother's cap I spyl 

Hurrah for the fun ! 

Is the pudding done ? 
Hurrah for the pumpkin pie ! 



LYDIA MARIA CHILD 



I nes71ing loud'ly dawn ex cept'ing 
marks'man al low' ii drag^^d tumT)le 

A Good Shot 

I 

1. Once there was a boy who was a good 

marksman with a stone or a bow and arrow 
or an air-gun. So he went about all day, 
aiming at every animal he came near. 

2. Even at his meals he would think about 
good shots at the clock or the cat or anything 
else he chanced to see. 

3. Near his home there lived a little bird 
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which had a pretty nest and five young birds. 
To feed so many mouths kept her hard at 
work. From dawn to dark she flew here and 
there, over fields and woods and roads, get- 
ting worms and flies and seeds, such as she 
knew were good for her young nestlings. 

4. It was wonderful how much food those 
five small creatures could eat. What she 
brought each day would have filled that nest 
full up to the top, yet they ate all the food, 
and asked for more. 

5. Though it was such hard work, she was 
glad to do it. She went on day after day, 
always flying off* with a gay chirp, and com- 
ing back soon with a bit of some kind of 
food. She did not allow her little ones to 
want — ^not even the smallest and weakest of 
them. He could not ask so loudly as the 
others, yet she always fed him first. 

II 

6. One day she picked up a worm, and 

stopped a minute -on a wall before flying to 
her nest. The boy marksman saw her, and of 
course aimed at her. He hit her in the side. 



i 



7. She was very much hurt, yet she fluttered 
and limped and 

dragged herself, 
in great paiu, to 
the foot of the 
tree where her 
nest was. But she 
could not fly up 
to the nest, for 
her wing was 
broken. 

8. She chirped 
a little, and the 
young ones heard 

her, and, as they The boj markBman Mmed nt her. 

were hungry, they chirped back loudly. She 
could not go up to them, however, nor 
even tell them why she did not go. 

9. She tried once more to rise. Only one 
of her wings would move, and that just 
turned her over on one side. 

Do you think the boy would have laughed 
if he had seen her tumble over? 

10. All the rest of that day the little mother 
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lay there. When she chirped her children 
answered, and when they chirped she an- 
swered. But her voice grew^ fainter and 
weaker. Late in the day the young ones 
could not hear it any more, but she could 
still hear them. 

11. Some time in the night the mother bird 
died. During all the next day the Kttle birds 
slept — when hunger allowed them — and 
waked, and then called out until they .were 
so tired that they fell asleep again. 

The next night was very cold, and they 
missed their mother's warm breast. Before 
dawn they all died, one after the other. 

12. The boy marksman had killed six birds 
at one shot — the mother and five young ones. 

If you know him, please read this little story 
to him. Do you think he will like to hear it ? 

JOSEPH KIRKLAin> 



This world is not so bad a world 
As some would like to make it; 

Though whether good or whether bad 
Depends on how we take it. 



seize difl^r slen'der tuck 

pSrch pad'dk os'trich twig 

Birds— II. Feet 

1. Birds' feet differ as much as their bills 
do. If you know a bird's 
habits, you can tell a ^ 
great deal about the kind 
of bill and feet it has. 

9. The hawk has a 
sharp bill to tear his prey. 
He has, also, sharp claws 
■with which to seize and 
carry it off, and 
^ his legs arc very ^ ""'^ buttj-cs <* a {Uiktn 
strong so that he can strike a hard 
Ah.wi>iifi»t blow. Often he kills a small bird by 
striking it on the head. Then he carries it off 
to his nest in his claws. 

3, The hen, too, has strong legs and claws, 
but they are not made to catch prey. 
They are used to scratch for food. 

4. The ostrich has very stout legs and Aiun'. 
claws. Its blows can kill even a man. 



How different from these strong claws are 
the slender feet of our song birds ! 

5. Do you know how the sparrow and other 
little birds sleep? They tuck one foot **>^ 
in their feathers and fold the claws of ^ 
the other around a twig. You would "^ 
think they would become tired and fall from 
their perch, but they do not. 

6. When the woodpecker drills 

in the hard wood, he needs to 

stand firm. If he did not have a 

firm hold, he would fall as soon 

as he began to drill. His claws 

are made so that he can hold on. 

^■ Birds that swim have webbed, 

feet. Their toes are joined together by 

skin, making paddles. By means of 

these, they row themselves along 

in the water. 

8. Watch birds and see what you can 
learn for yourself about their bills and feet, 
and from these about their habits. 



;ner oy a 



Write sentences about each of these birds 
■hawk, ostrich, woodpecker, sparrow. 



All m7 toji bgaida ma I>f. 

dale coun'ter pane lead'en a bed 

fle^ u'ni form gi'ant dril/ 

The Land of Counterpane 

1. When I was sick and lay abed, 
I had two pillows at my head, 
And all my toys beside me lay 
To keep me happy all the day. 

2. And sometimes for an hour or so 
I watched my leaden soldiers go, 
With different uniforms and drills, 
Among the bedclothes, through the hills ; 
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8. And sometimes sent my ships in fleets 
All up and down among the sheets; 
Or brought my trees and houses out, 
And planted cities all about. 

i. I was the giant, great and still, 
That sits upon the pillow-hill. 
And sees before him, dale and plain, 
The pleasant land of counterpane. 

ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON 



6s cap(?' preg'ent ly bush'y 

bus'i \y laugh'ter p%At 

The Fox who Lost his TaU 

1. A fox caught in a trap got away with 
the loss of his tail. At first he was very glad 
to escape at all, but before he reached home 
he began to think how his friends would 
laugh at his sad plight. 

2. Presently a happy thought came to him. 
So he trotted home, and, without being 
noticed by any one, placed himself with his 
back against a tree. 

8 Then he called the other foxes and said : 



"Let Ds ont them oft" 

" My friends, why do we all carry about with 
us these long, bushy tails? They are quite use- 
less and also very heavy. Let us cut them 
off." 

4. His hearers were at first much struck 
with this.. But a little fox, who had been 
running busily about, cried out suddenly : 
"Oh, he has lost his own tail! That is why 
he wants us to cut off ours." 

5. Then some one pushed the poor fox 
away from the tree and every one saw his 
unhappy plight. Amid the laughter of all 
he was chased off into the woods. 



useful careful hopeful thoughtfiil 
useless careless hopeless- thoughtless 



I del'! cS.te fig'ur^ ii has'tened ka'ty did 
sun' bon net so'fa glanced ni ^\ltc\i 

van'ished un ea§'y shiVered hid'dea 

How Lulu Got Lost 
I 

1. Lulu was a little black-eyed girl, witli a 
slight, dancing figure, a delicate face, and a 
1,1... _.jjj white sunbonnet. 

) must have been about three 

old when she got lost. 

\.s we were all at the tea table 

inie, the doll, head downward, 

squeezed into the high chair 

I with Lulu, and the Sunbonnet 

tossed upon the sofa — the lit- 

'°^'' tie girl's papa said : " I must 

drive to the village after tea; couldn't I take 

Lulu with me ? " 

3. " Oh, no ! " I answered. " It is too late. 
She must go to bed in half an hour." 

Lulu opened her eyes wide, but said nothing. 
Presently she finished her bread and butter, 
slipped down from her chair, took Minnie arid 
the sunbonnet, and vanished. 
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4. In half an hour I said to her nurse : 
^' Louise, you had better go and find Lulu. It 
is time she was undressed/^ 

5. Louise went out ; and I heard her in the 
yard calling, '' Lulu ! Lulu ! ^^ But no sweet 
childish voice replied. I could trace Louise 
by the sound, from swing to garden, from 
garden to corn-house, from corn-house to 
barn. Then, growing uneasy, I went out. 

6. '^ What is it, Louise ? Can't you find 
Lulu ? '' 

'^ No, ma^am,^^ she answered ; " I can't find 
her anywhere.^^ 

I rushed to the kitchen. 

'^ Mary, have you seen anything of Lulu ? " 

n 

7. By that time Louise and I had become 

frightened. Our nearest neighbor was nearly 
half a mile ofi*, and the child was not in the 
habit of going to the creek alone. 

8. '^ Louise,^^ I said, '^ do you go up the road 
to Mr. Yan Arm's. I'll go down to the creek.^^ 

9. We started as soon as possible. How I 
hurried down the lane, looking behind every 
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bush, and calling, ^'Lulu ! Lulu! ^' at every step. 

10. She was not to be found. There were no 
traces of her at the creek ; no little footprints 
in the sand, no sign of doll nor of sunbonnet. 
I glanced once, and only once, down into the 
clear water. I could not look there for my 
darling — not yet. 

11. It was after sundown, and I hastened 
back to the house. The whip-poor-wills were 
wailing in the woods. The shrill scream of 
the katydids ^sounded from the nearer trees. 
I shivered in the night air. But where was 
Lulu? Oh, if her father were only here! 

12. As if in answer to my wish, he drove 
into the yard at that very moment, I flew 
to his side and told him all there was to tell. 

'- Don't be frightened, dear,^^ he said. '^ The 
darling can't be far off.'^ 

13. But half an hour later, when there was 
just a faint streak of daylight in the west, 
he took my hand in his and led me into the 
house. '^You can be of no use here," he said. 
^' Go in and stay with Willie. He needs you.'* 

14. Louise came in with some warm milk 
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for little Willie. Her cheeks were wet. 
^^ They Ve gone to the creek again," she said. 

15. That was why I had been coaxed into 
the house, then. My head sank into my 
hands and for the first time that night I wept. 

Ill 

16. But just at that moment the door flew 

open, and there stood Miss Lulu — her hair 
in a tumbled state, a look of sleepy wonder 
in her great, dark eyes, Minnie held in one 
hand and the sunbonnet tucked under her 
arm. I laughed and cried in the same breath. 

17. ^^ Lulu ! my child ! We thought you 
were lost, were drowned. Where were you?" 

'' I don't know. Asleep, I guess,'' she said, 
rubbing her eyes in an absent sort of way. 

18. ^^But your hair is full of straws and 
your dress is such a tumble ! Where has 
Lulu been? Tell mamma!" I added, clasp- 
ing my treasure closely to my heart, while I 
covered the little face with kisses. "Where 
have you been ever since tea ? " 

" In papa's wagon, under the seat ! " 

19. The child had climbed into a great wagon 



that stood in one corner of the yard as soon as 

she left the tea table. Feeling tired, she had 

j^- crept under the seat, with Min- 

/ nie in her arms, and had fallen 

fast asleep. We had passed 

the wagon a dozen times, but 

she was hidden, and no one 

thought of looking there. 

^ 20. '* What did you get into 

FMt«i«p ^i^g wagon for?" I asked. 

"You'll hurt yourself sometime climbing into 

all sorts of places." 

21. "Lulu and Minnie going to ride," she 

said, patting my cheek softly. " Mamma 

said, ' Too late to go to the village with papa.' 

So we take a little ride in the big wagon." 

The little witch! But that is the way Lulu 

got lost. j^rjA c. R. DOUR 

Select five hard words from this story and 
use them in sentences. 

Copy ten words of two syllables. 



happy easy able ' kind 

unhappy uneasy unable unkind 
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wrong birth'day lin'net 

dust'y marsh'ma ry velVet 

Seven Times One 

1. There's no dew left on the daisies and clover, 
There's no rain left in the heaven; 
I've said my ^' seven times ^^ over and over, 
Seven times one are seven. 

3. I am old, so old I can write a letter; 

My birthday lessons are done; 
The lambs play always, they know no 
better — 
They are only one times one. 

8. moon ! in the night I have seen you sailing 
And shining so round and low ; 
You were bright, ah bright! but your 
hght is failing, — 
You are nothing now but a bow. 

4. You moon, have you done something 

wrong in heaven. 
That God has hidden your face? 
I hope, if you have, you will soon be 

forgiven. 
And shine again in your place. 
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5. velvet bee, you're a dusty fellow; 

YouVe powdered your legs with gold ! 

brave marshmary buds, rich and yellow, 
Give me your money to hold! . 

6. And show me your nest with* the young 

ones in it, — 
I will not steal it away; 

1 am old! you may trust me, hnnet, 

linnet, — 
I am seven times one to-day! 

JEAN INGELOW 



mud'dj^ im per'ti nent ex cus^ 

The Wolf and the Lamb 

1. A wolf saw a lamb drinking at a brook 
and tried to pick a quarrel. 

He called out : '^ How dare you muddy the 
water that I am drinking ? ^^ 

2. ^^It is not I who make the water 
muddy, sir,^^ replied the lamb ; '^ for, if you 
will notice, you are above me, and the water 
runs from you to me/^ 

3. ^^Is that the case?^^ asked the wolf. 



"Well, jou are an impertinent fellow. Tou 
are tbe lamb who called me names a year ago." 

4. " Dear sir, that could not be," replied 
the poor little lamb, " for a year ago I was 
not born," 

6. " If it was not you, it was your father 
or some of your family, and that is the same 
thing. It will do you no good to make 
excuses, for I shall eat you in spite of them 
aU." 

6. Anc 
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I sky'lark ii ques'tion spot'ted 

a shamed' good-tem'pered v e$ act'ly 

quar'rel some in sm'gle hedge 

Sp pear'an^e d^ li^MTul clev'er 

mop'ing IV pleas'ure shocked 

The Skylark's Spurs 
I 

1. Out in the meadow grass sat a fine 
young skylark looking very unhappy. 

^^ What is the matter with you, cousin ? " 
asked the meadow fairy. 

2. '^I am so unhappy! ^^ replied the lark. 
^^ I want to build a nest, and I have no mate/' 

8. ^^ Why don't you look for a mate, 
then?'' said the meadow fairy, laughing at 
him. "Fly up and sing a beautiful song, 
and perhaps some pretty lark will hear you. 
Then, if you tell her that you will help her 
build a nest and will sing to her all day long, 
perhaps she will be your mate." 

4. "Oh, I don't Hke to fly up," said the 
lark ; " if I do, my feet will be seen, and no 
other bird has feet like mine. My claws are 
enough to frighten any one, they are so long.'^ 



5. " Let me see them," said the meadow fairj. 
So the lark lifted up one of his feet, which 

he had kept hidden in the long grass. 

e. '■ It looks very fierce," said the fairy. 

"Your hind claw is at least 

an inch long and all your 

toes have very sharp points. 

Are you sure you never use 

them to fight with ? " 

7. "Never!" said the 
lark. " But these claws 

grow longer and longer. n» Urk um <m< of hii &«t. 
I am so ashamed of their being seen that I 
often lie in the grass instead of going up to 
sing as I would like to do." 

8. "I think, if I were you, I would pull 
them off," said the fairy. 

"That is not so easy to do," said the lark. 
"You cannot think how fast they stick on." 

9. " Well, 1 am sorry for you," said the 
fairy. "But I fear you must be a quarrelsome 
bird, or you would not have such long spurs." 

"That is just what I am always afraid that 
people will say," said the poor lark. 
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10. ^^ Appearances are against you/' answered 
the fairy. '^ I cannot help you. Good-morning.' ' 

So the fairy went off and the poor lark sat 
moping in the grass. 

II 

11. By and by a grasshopper came chirping 
up to the lark and tried to comfort him. 

^^I have known you for some time/' said 
the grasshopper, ^'and I have never seen you 
fight. I will tell every one that you are a 
good-tempered bird and that you are look- 
ing for a mate." 

12. The lark thanked the grasshopper 
warmly. 

^^At the same time/' said the insect, ^^I 
should be glad if you could tell me the use 
of those claws. The question might be asked 
me, and I should not know what to answer." 

13. ^^Grasshopper/' replied the lark, ^^I do 
not know what they are for; — that is the 
truth ! " 

^^Well," said the kind grasshopper, ^^ per- 
haps time will show." So he went away. 
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ra 

14. The lark was delighted with the grass- 
hopper's promise to speak well of him. He 
flew up into the air, and the higher he went 
the sweeter and louder he sang 

A pretty brown lark heard his song and 
cried : " I never heard so beautiful a song in 
my hfe, — never ! ^^ 

15. ^^It was sung by my friend the skylark/' 
said the grasshopper, who happened to be 
near her. " He is a very good-tempered bird 
and he wants a mate.^^ 

"Hush!^^ said the pretty brown lark. ^^I 
want to hear that wonderful song.'^ 

16. Just then the skylark, far up in the 
heavens, burst forth again in song. He sang 
so well that every creature in the field sat 
still to listen. The little brown lark held her 
breath for fear of losing a single note. 

17. ^^Well done, my friend!^' cried the grass- 
hopper, when the lark came down. Then he 
told him how greatly the song had pleased 
the little brown lark and took him to see her. 

19, The skylark thought that he had never 
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seen such a pretty bird before. He asked 
her to overlook his spurs and be his mate. 

19. The brown lark said: ^^I do not mind 
your spurs very much. Indeed, I should not 
like it if you had short claws like other birds. 
I cannot say why, as they seem to be of no 
use to you.'^ 

20. This was very good news for the sky- 
lark, and he sang such delightful songs that 
he very soon won her for his mate. 

They built a cunning little nest in the grass. 
The lark was so happy that he almost forgot 
to be sorry about his long spurs. 

IV 

21. After several days the fairy came back 
and met the grasshopper. 

^^How is your friend the lark, who found 
such a pretty brown mate the other day.^^^ 
asked the fairy. 

22. ^' Suppose you come and see the eggs in 
their nest,^^ said the grasshopper; ^^ three 
pretty eggs spotted with brown. I am sure 
the lark will show them to you with pleasure.^^ 

28. Off they went together. What was 
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their surprise to find the poor httle brown 
lark sitting on her nest with drooping head 
and trembling limbs. 

24 *^ Ah, my pretty eggs ! ^^ she said. '' I 
am so unhappy about them. I have just 
heard the farmer say that to-morrow^ he will 
begin to cut this grass.^^ 

25. ^^That is very sad/^ said the grass- 
hopper. ^^What a pity that you laid your 
eggs on the ground ! ^^ 

26. ^^ Larks always do/^ said the poor httle 
brown bird. ^^ Oh, my pretty eggs ! I shall 
never hear my little nestlings chirp." 

Neither the grasshopper nor the fairy 
could do anything to help her. 

V 

27. At last her mate dropped down from 
the white cloud where he had been singing. 
AV^hen he saw her drooping, he asked in a 
great fright what the matter was. 

28. When they told him, he was at first 
very much shocked. But presently he lifted 
one of his feet and then the other, and looked 
at his long spurs. 
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29. '' If I had only laid my eggs on the 
other side of the hedge," said the poor 
mother, '^ I could have reared my birds be- 
fore harvest time/^ 

30. " My dear/^ answered her mate, ^' don't 
be unhappy/' So saying, he hopped up to the 
eggs, and laying one foot upon the prettiest 
he clasped it with his long spur. Strange to 
say, it fitted exactly. 

31. ^' Oh, my clever mate ! '' cried the poor 
little mother, ^^do you think you can carry 
them away for me?^^ 

^^To be sure I can,^' said the lark, hopping 
on with the ^gg in his right foot. 

82. He hopped gently on to the hedge. 
When he had got through the hedge, he laid 
the ^gg down in a nice little hollow place and 
went back for the others. 

^^ Hurrah ! ^' cried the grasshopper. ^^ Lark- 
spurs forever!'' 

33. When the happy lark had carried the 
last of the eggs to a safe place, he sprang up 
into the sky singing and rejoicing. 

Now he was quite happy, because he had 



Ha ulupsd u egg with lili Img ipnr> 

learned that his long spurs were of some use. 
Without them he could never have saved the 
eggs which he and his mate loved so dearly. 



Copy these words and write imder each a 
word having opposite meaning : 

young, unhappy, ugly, long, sharp, sorry. 

XJae these words in sentences : 

a fine young skylark; very sharp pomts; 
pretty brown lark; cunning little nest; very 
much shocked; a safe place. 



dances treasure pirate very 

glances pleasure delicate every 

chances measure fortunate nursery 



tir^f rushy jack'et 

troop' ing crisp'y crag'gy 



Trooping all together; 
Green jacket, red cap, 

And white owl's feather! 

2. Down along the rockj shore 
Some make their home: 
They live on crispy pancakes 

Of yellow tide-foam ; 
Some in the reeds 
Of the black mountain lake, 
With frogs for their watchdogs, 
All night awake. 



8. High on the hilltop 
The old king sits ; 
He is now so old and gray 
He's nigh lost his wits. 

4. By the craggy hillside, 
Through the mosses bare, 
They have planted thorn 
trees 
For pleasure here and 
there. 
Is any man so daring 

As dig one up in spite ? 
He shall find their sharpest thorns 
In his bed at night. 

Up the airy mountain, 

Down the rushy glen, 
We daren't go a-hunting 
For fear of little men ; 
Wee folk, good folk, 
Trooping all together; 
Green jacket, red cap, 
And white owl's feather ! 
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I qua^l vig'it or jour n^y b6b'6 link 

twit'ter or'chard tir^'som^ o'ri 6\e 

war' bier dis'tan^^ ii Brazil' reg'u lar 

Birds— III. Travels 
I 

1. Yery few of our birds stay with us the 
year round. Some come to us in the winter 
from the cold north. 

2. Others come from the south to spend 
the summer with us. Among these summer 
visitors are the warblers, thrushes, and many 
others of our sweetest song birds. 

3. How do they know the way ? Suppose 
you were told to find your way to a place 
hundreds of miles away. Do you think you 
could do it? 

4. Yet birds travel over mountains, forests, 
lakes, and even across the ocean, and do not 
stray from the path. They find their way 
back ip the spring to the same orchard and 
the very trees where they nested the summer 
before. 

5. It is wonderful how quickly birds travel 
the long distance from their summer home 
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to their winter one. Some birds have been 
known to fly hundreds of miles in a day. 

a. But many birds travel much more slowly. 
The quail, with their short wings and heavy 
bodies, find a long 
journey very tire- 
some. They stop to 
rest, and at the end 
of their journey they 
are often so tired 
that they can be 
caught with the 
hand, 

7. Sometimes in Bird, lying »pd»« . iightk™ -mo, 

storms flocks of birds lose their way, and 
many of them are dashed against lighthouse 
windows. 

II 

8. Why do birds undertake these long 
journeys twice a year? 

Ah, that we cannot tell you. Cold weather 
and lack of food drive them from us in 
autumn, but we cannot teil why they leave 
the sunny south to come back to us in the 



88 

spring. We know only that many of them 
Uke to make their nests and rear their young 
in the north. 

9. The oriole, with the handsome black and 
orange coat, may have just come from Central 
America. His cousin the bobolink, flitting 
about so gayly in the orchard near by, has 
perhaps been spending the winter in Brazil. 
Would you not like to have these birds tell 
you what they have seen and heard in their 
travels ? 

10. All summer they are quite contented to 
stay with us. But when the autumn grows 
chill, they become restless and make ready to 
leave us. 

11. Some birds which have lived alone, now 
flock together and twitter and circle about 
in the air. They hold great gatherings. For 
two or three days they may be seen wheeling 
about in flocks as if to try their wings. 

1'. Then they are off* to their winter homes 
in the south. They fly high in the air, some- 
times a mile above the earth, and keep an 
order as regular as the march of an army. 



18. We are sorry to see them go, but we 
know that when winter is over they will 
come back to us. 



tire tiresome quarrel quarrelsom o 
toil toilsome meddle meddlesome 



Good-Morning 

The year's at the spring, 

And day 's at the morn ; 
Morning's at seven; 

The hillside 's dew-pearled ; 
The lark's on the wing; 

The snail's on the thorn; 
God 's in His Heaven — 

All 's right with the world. 
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1 wid'ot^; man'aged ii six'tj^ 6 blig^ 

hearth spe'cial gloom'y v in tend'ed 

rea'gon pa'tient sec'ond fu^'ture 

^nit cup'board iv 6b ject' dis gra9e' 



So-so 



1. ^^ Be sure, my child/' said the widow to 
her httle daughter, ^^that you always do just 
as you are told/^ 

^' Very well, mother/^ 

2. ^^Or, at any rate, do what will do just 
as well/' said the small house dog, as he lay 
blinking at the fire. 

3. He was no special kind of dog, but he 
was very smooth to stroke and had a nice 
way of blinking his eyes. 

4. There was no reason whatever for giv- 
ing him a bad name. The widow had thought 
of several good ones, such as Faithful and 
Trusty and Keeper, but none of them seemed 
to suit him. So he was called So-so; and a 
very nice, soft name it is. 

6. The widow was only a poor woman, 
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though she managed by hard work to get 
many little comforts for herself and her child. 

6. One day, as she was going out, she called 
her little daughter and said : '' I am going out 
for two hours. Shut the house door and bolt 
the big wooden bar, and be sure that you do 
not open it for any reason whatever till I 
return. If strangers come, So-so may bark, 
which he can do as well as a bigger dog. 
Then they will go away. 

7. "With this summer^s savings I have 
bought a thick winter cloak for you and one 
for myself. If I get the work I am going after 
to-day, I shall buy enough wool to knit warm 
stockings for us both. So be patient till I 
return, and then we will have the plum-cake 
that is in the cupboard for tea.^^ 

8. ^' Thank you, mother.^^ 

" Good-bye, my child. Be sure and do just 
as I have told you,^^ said the widow. 
" Very well, mother." 

II 

9. Little Joan laid down her doll and shut 

the house door and fastened the big bolt. 
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The kitchen looked gloomy when she had 
done it, 

10. "I wish mother had taken 
us all three with her. She could 
ve locked the house and put the 
y in her big pocket, as she has 
before," said little Joan. 
'Yes, it would have done just 
»o ..oil," So-so answered, as he 

Little Joan ftutsued 

the big bolt stretched himself on the hearth. 

13. By and by Joan grew tired of hush-a- 
bying the doll. She took the three-legged 
stool and sat down in front of the clock to 
watch the hands. After a while she drew a 
deep sigh. 

13. " There are sixty seconds in every single 
minute, So-so/' said she. 

" So I have heard," said So-so. He was 
snuffing about, looking for something to eat. 

" And sixty whole minutes in every bour, 
So-so." 

14. " You don't say so! " growled So-so. He 
had not found even a crumb, though he snuflfed 
in every corner of the kitchen, till he stood 
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snuffing under the house door. ^^The air 
smells fresh/^ he said. 

15. ^^It's a beautiful day, I know/' said little 
Joan. ^^ I wish mother had allowed us to sit 
on the doorstep. We could have taken care 
of the house.^^ 

^^Just as well/' said So-so. 

16. Little Joan came to smell the air at the 
keyhole, and, as So-so had said, it smelt very 
fresh. Besides, one could see from the win- 
dow how fine the evening was. 

17. ^^ It's not exactly what mother told us to 
do,'' said Jpan, ^^but I do believe '' 

" It would do just as Avell," said So-so. 

Ill 

18. By and by little Joan unfastened the 
door, and she and the doll and So-so went 
out and sat on the doorstep. 

19. ^^This does just as well, and better," said 
little Joan, ^^ for, if any one comes, we can see 
him coming up the field path." 

^^ Just so," said So-so, blinking in the sun- 
shine. 

20. Suddenly Joan jumped up. ^^ Oh/' cried 



)> 
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she, ^^ there^s a bird, a big bird. Dear So-so, 
can you see him ? I can't because of the sun. 
What a queer noise he makes. Crake ! 
Crake ! 

21. ^^ Oh, I can see him now. He is not fly- 
ing, he is running, and he has gone into the 
field. I do wish I were there. I would 
catch him and put him in a cage. 

22. ^^ ril catch him,'' said So-so; and he put 
up his tail and started oflF. 

23. ^^No, no!'' cried Joan. /^You are not 
to go. You must stay and take care of the 
house, and bark if any one comes." 

24. ^^ You could scream, and that would do 
just as well," replied So-so, with his tail still 
up. 

^^ No, it wouldn^t," cried little Joan. 
^^Yes, it would," said So-so. 

IV 

25. While they were talking, an old woman 
came up to the door ; she had a brown face, 
and black hair, and a very old red cloak. 

^^ Grood-evening, my little dear," said she. 
^^ Are you all at home this fine evening ? " 
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26. ^^ Only three of us/' said Joan. '^ I and 
my doll and So-so. Mother has gone to the 
town about some work. We are taking care 
of the house, but So-so wants to go after the 
bird we saw running into the field. ^^ 

27. ^^ Was it a pretty bird, my little dear ? ^^ 
asked the old woman. 

^' It was a very strange one/' said Joan. 
'^ I should like to go after it myself, but we 
can't leave the house." 

28. ^' Dear, dear ! Is there no neighbor 
who would sit on the doorstep for you and 
keep the house ? Then you could sHp down 
to the field after the strange bird," said the 
old woman. 

29. ^^ I'm afraid not," said little Joan. '' Old 
Martha, our neighbor, is sick. Of course, if 
she had been able to mind the house instead 
of us, it would have done just as well." 

30. " I have some distance to go this even- 
ing," said the old woman, ^^but I do not 
object to a few minutes' rest. I will sit on 
the doorstep to oblige you, while you run 
down to the field/' 

7 



31. "But can you bark if any one comes?" 
asked little Joan. " For if you can't, So-so 
must stay with you," 

" I can call you and the dog if I see any 
one coming, and that will do just as well,'' 
°"''' the old woman, 

. " So it will," replied Joan ; 
and off she ran to the field, 
with So-so before her barking 
and springing about. 

V 

33. Thej did not catch the 

bird, though they stayed 

longer than they had intended. 

" I dare say mother has come home," said 

Joan, as they went up the field path. *'I 

liopc she will not think we ought to have 

stayed in the house." 

34. '* It was taken care of," said So-so, 
"and. that must do just as well." 

When they reached the house, the widow 
had not come home. 

35. But the old woman had gone, and she 
had taken with her the warm winter cloaks 
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and the plum-cake from the t6p shelf. 
No more was ever heard of any of them. 

36. '' For the future, my child/^ said the 
widow, when she came home, ^^I hope you 
Avill always do just as you are told, whatever 
So-so may say/^ 

'' I will, mother,^^ said little Joan. And 
she did. But the house dog sat and blinked. 
He was in disgrace. 

37. 1 do not feel quite sure about So-so. 
Wild dogs often mend their ways and the 
good sometimes fall ; but when any one begins 
by being only so-so, he is very apt to be 
so-so to the end. 

38. But this one was very soft and nice, and 
he got no cake that tea-time. On the whole, 
we will hope that he lived to be a good dog 
ever after. 

JULIANA HORATIA EWINO 



Write these words in pairs so that those 
opposite in meaning may come together : 

sleep, ask, go, sell, love, cry, come, open, 
hate^ wake, answer, buy, shut, laugh. 
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com pan'ion courtage /neel cloud'y 

Three Companions 

1. We go on our walk together — 

Baby and dog and I — 
Three httle merry companions, 

'Neath any sort of sky : 
Blue as our baby's eyes are, 

Gray like our old dog's tail; 
Be it windy or cloudy or stormy, 

Our courage will never fail. 

2. Baby's a little lady; 

Dog is a gentleman brave ; 
If he had two legs as you have. 

He'd kneel to her like a slave; 
As it is, he loves and protects her, 

As dog and gentleman can. 
I'd rather be a kind doggie, 

I think, than a cruel man. 

DINAH MULOCK-CRAIK 



wind cloud storm rain 

windy cloudy stormy rainy 
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Hip pom^e ne§ Gvee(}e swift'nes^ maid'en 
At a lan'ta t/oxith sho^rder in'stant 

d^ ter'min^d grag^ glit'ter de clar^d^ 

Atalanta's Race 

1 Long, long ago there lived in the 
beautiful land of Greece a maiden named 
Atalanta. She was so swift of foot that no 
youth in all Greece could pass her in a foot race. 

2. Her grace and beauty were so great that 
many wished to marry her. But she declared 
that she would marry him only who could 
outstrip her in a race. 

3. Many youths had tried their speed with 
her, but all had failed to overtake her. At 
last, at one of these races, Hippomenes, a fleet 
runner, was one of the judges. Seeing Ata- 
latita's beauty, he determined to race with her. 

4. He knew that it would be hard for him 
to win by mere swiftness of foot. So he took 
in his hand three beautiful golden apples. 

5. Then the race began. Atalanta, sure of 
winning, at first let Hippomenes run ahead. 

6. This was only for a moment. Hippom- 
enes soon felt her breath close on his 
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union strength ea§l Ij^ 

. Union Gives Strength 

1. An old man had seven sons who were 
always quarreling with one another. This 
gave the father great pain. 

2. One day he called his sons to him and 
showed them seven sticks tied together. He 
handed the bundle to each son in turn, and 
said: '^ Break it.^^ 

3. Each tried to do so, but with all his 
strength was unable even to bend it. 

4. ^^Now untie it/^ said the father, ^^and 
each of you take a stick.'' 

5. Then he called out : ^^ Now, break 
them/' and each one easily broke his stick. 

6. Then the old man said : " My sons, like 
these sticks, you will be strong while you 
hold together, but weak while each is for 
himself/' 



Union gives strength. 



Be not swift to take offense 
Anger is a foe to sense. 
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i anx'ious n sowjn ad ver ti§e' bris'tle 
silk';^ wa'ge§ bar'gain bram'ble 



1. Robert and Jane were walking one day 
witb their mother along a country road. 



"Thiitlu u< UkB bad b*blta," 

They saw a man cutting down the tall thistles 
along the roadside. 

"Look, mother!" cried Robert, "why is 
that man c^ltting down the thistles?" 



2. When they came up to the man, their 
mother said : " My little boy is very anxious 
to know why you are -cut- 
ting down these thistles. He 
cannot see the use of it 
when they are not growing 
in the fields." 

3. "Well, you see, thistles 

are like bad habits," said 

the man. "They not only 

A thixu grow, but they spread, just 

as bad habits do. 

' 4. " Thistle seeds have wings, and when 

they are ripe, they float away on the wind. 

So the only way to keep from 

having a crop of thistles in the 

fields next year is to cut these 

down before the seeds come. 

5. '■ If you keep your eyes 

open you will see other plants, 

such as the dandelion, whose 

D-mdeiion .eedii sccdfi liavc white, sllky wings 

to carrv them along. On a fine autumn day 

you will often meetsuchseedsontheirjouruey." 
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They thanked the man for what he had told 
them, and passed on. 

■m 
II 

6. Soon afterwards Jane went up to the 
hedge to look over it into the tield. Her 
dress got dotted all over with little things 
which stuck so fast that she had seeds 
trouble in pulling them off. hooks 

7. '^What are these, mother?^' she 
asked. 

^^ Seeds again/^ replied her mother. 
^^ These have little bristles sticking out 
with a hook at the end. magnified 

^^The sheep and cattle rub against them 
as you have just done. These hooks catch 
in their wool and hair. The ripe seeds are 
pulled off and carried away to some other 
place. 

8. ^^ Several plants have hooked seeds or 
burs, and thus get the help of animals in carry- 
ing their seeds to fresh ground. These plants 
get the animals to do their work without pay, 
but other plants pay for the help they get.'' 




I 
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''Why, mother, what are you saying? 
How can plants get work done and pay for 
it ? '' asked Robert, laughing. 

9. '' Not only so,^' said his mother with a 
smile, '' but they advertise for workers. I 
am thinking now of such plants as wild cher- 
ries, brambles, and the like. Can you tell me 
how their seeds are sown?^^ 

10. " I should think they don't get sown at 
all; they are eaten up by the birds,^' said 
Robert. 

^^You are partly right and partly wrong. 
The fruit is eaten ; but the seed has a very 
hard shell which the bird cannot break, so he 
drops it somewhere on the ground.^^ 

11. '^ And the bird gets the soft part as its 
wages for carrying away the stone," said 
Jane. 

'^ That seems to be the bargain between 
them,'' answered her mother. 

Ill 

12. " But what about advertising, mother ? ^' 

asked Robert. 

^^Wheu the cherry stones are ready for 
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sowing/^ answered his mother^ " the cherry- 
tree hangs out red flags ' 

'' Oh, I see what you mean now/^ cried 
Robert. ^^ You mean that whenever the 
cherries are ripe, they turn red/' 

13. "Yes/' said his sister; *^and whenever 
the birds see them red, they know they are 
ripe. Is that the reason why ripe fruit is so 
bright in color ? '' 

14. " WeU, we cannot easily tell the ' reason 
why ' about anything. You can see that the 
tree which has red flags will draw more birds 
to spread its seeds than other trees will/' re- 
plied her mother. " But here we are at the 
farm now." 

15. And as the brother and sister wandered 

through the orchard, they found that the 

'' red flags " were useful to boys and girls as 

weU as to birds in guiding them to the ripe 
fruit. 



figure famous thistle lasted reached 
future curious bristle darted preached 
creature anxious whistle trotted perched 
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her'ring mist'j^ riif'fled trun'dle 

A Dutch Lullaby 

1. Wynken, Blynken, and Nod one night 

Sailed oiF in a wooden shoe, 
Sailed on a river of misty light, 
Into a sea of dew. 

2. ^^ Where are you going, and what do you 

wish ? '' 
The old moon asked the three. 
'^ We have come to fish for the f 
herring fish v 

That live in this beautiful sea : 
Nets of silver and gold have we,^' 
Said Wynken, Blynken, and Nod. 

3. The old moon laughed, and sang a song, 

As they rocked in the wooden shoe; 
And the wind that sped them all night long 
Ruffled the waves of dew. 





4. The little stars were the herring fish 
That lived in the beautiful sea; 
'' Now cast your nets wherever you wish, . 
But never a-feared are we/' 



Ill 

So cried the stars to the fishermen three — 
Wjnken, Blynkeo, and Nod. ^^4 

5. "Wynken and Blynken are two little eyes, 

And Nod is a little headj 
And the wooden shoe that sailed the skies 
Is the wee one's trundle bed. .^ 

6. So shut your eyes, while mother sings 

Of wonderful sights that be. 
And you shall see the beautiful things 

As you rock on the misty sea 
Where the old shoe rocked the | 
fishermen three — 

Wynken, Blynken, and Nod. 




I 
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I stork 


sur round' ed 


Aon'or 


pe^r^d 


duck' ling 


III powl'try 


bur'do^k 


n pret'ti ly 


ter'ror 


up'ri^At 


a loud'' 


V fresh'nes^^ 


wad'dkd 

• 


im me'di ate ly 


d^ spi^^d' 



The Ugly Duckling 
I 

1. It was summer, and very beautiful in the 
country. The wheat was yellow, the oats 
were green, the hay was stacked up in the 
meadows, and the stork marched about on his 
long red legs. 

2. In a sunny place stood an old country- 
house, surrounded by deep canals. From the 
Avails down to the water^s edge there grew 
large burdock leaves, so high that little 
children could stand upright under the tallest. 

3. In this cool and quiet spot a duck sat on 
her nest waiting for her young oijes to hatch. 
She was beginning to get tired of sitting, when 
at last the eggs cracked one after another, 
^^ Peep, peep ! ^^ All the eggs were alive, and 
^nft little head after another peered forth. 



*. " Quack, quack ! " said the duck, and all 
got up as well as they could. " Are you all 
out now?" asked the mother duck, getting 
up herself. "No, not all; the largest egg is 
still here. How long will this last ? Oh ! I am 
so tired of it ! " And then she sat down again. 

5. "Well, and how are you getting on?" 
asked an old duck who had come to pay her 
a visit. 

" This one egg keeps me so long," said the 
mother; "it will not break ; but you should 
see the others. They are the prettiest little 
ducklings I have ever 

6. " Let me see the eg, 
will not break," said 
the old duck; "you J 
may be sure it is a ' 
turkey's egg. I hatched ' 
some turkey's eggs once 
myself, and I had such 
trouble with the young 

ones ! They were afraid "That i. i t'«rk.y'. .gg," 

of the water, and I could not get them to go in. 

7. " But let me see the egg — ah^ yes ! to be 
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sure, that is a turkey^s egg. Leave it, and 
teach the other little ones to swim/^ 

8. " I will sit on it a little longer/' said the 
mother. ^'I have been sitting so long al- 
ready. '^ 

'^ Do as you please/' said the old duck, and 
away she waddled. 

II 

9. The great ^gg burst at last. '^Peep, 
peep ! '' said the little one, and out it tumbled. 
Oh ! how large and ugly it was ! The mother 
duck looked at it. 

10. ^^How big and straight it is! '' said she. 
^^ None of the others is at all like it. Can it 
be a young turkey cock ? Well, we shall soon 
find out. It must go into the water, if I have 
to push it in myself.'' 

11. The next day there was delightful 
weather. The sun shone warm when the 
mother duck with all her family went down 
to the water. ^^ Quack, quack ! " cried she, 
and one duckling after another jumped in. 

The water closed over their heads, but they 
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all came up again, and swam together finely. 
All were there, even the ngly gray one. 

12. ^^No, it is not a turkey/^ said the old 
duck. ^^Only see how prettily it moves its 
legs ! How straight it holds itself! It is my 
own child. It is really very pretty when one 
looks more closely at it. Quack ! quack ! 
Now come with me, my children ; I will take 
you into the duck yard. Keep close to me, 
or some one may step on you." 

13. So they came into the duck yard. Oh, 
what a noise there w^as ! The ducks were 
quarreling about a fish head, which in the end 
was eaten by the cat. 

14. " See, my children, such is the way of 
the world,^' said the mother duck, wiping her 
bill. She, too, was fond of fish. ^^ Now use 
your legs,^^ said she ; ^' keep together, and bow 
to the old duck you see over there. Look, 
she has a red rag on her leg ! That is very 
fine, and is the greatest honor a duck can 
have. Now bow your necks and say ' Quack.^ " 

15. And they did as they were told. But 
the other ducks who were in the yard looked 
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at them, and said aloud : " Only see ! Now we 
have another brood. There are enough of us 
already ; and oh, how ugly that one is ! '' 
And immediately one of the ducks flew at 
him and bit him on the neck. 

16. ^^Let him alone,^^ said the mother; ^^he 
is doing no one any harm.^' 

IT. *^ Those are fine children that our good 
mother has,^' said the old duck with the red 
rag on her leg. [' All are pretty except one, 
and that one has not turned out well; I 
almost wish he could be hatclied over again.^' 

18. '''That cannot be,^' said the mother. 
'' He is not handsome, but he is a very good 
child, and SAvims even better than the others. 
I think he will grow like them in time and 
will look smaller.^^ 

19. ''The other ducks are very pretty,^' said the 
old duck . ' ' Pray make yourselves at home, and, 
if you find a fish head, you may bring it to me.^' 

So thev made themselves at home. 

20. But the poor ugly duckling was bitten, 
pecked, and teased by both ducks and hens. 

" He is so large and ugly! " said they all. 



21. So passed the iii"st day, and afterwards 
things grew worse. The poor duckling was 
laughed at by all. Even his brothers and sis- 



Th« poor dndkling wm lingbed at bj kIL 

ters were unkind. The ducks bit him, the 
hens pecked him, and the girl who fed the 
poultry kicked him. 

23. At last he could stand it no longer, so 
he ran to the other side of tbe hedge and 
frightened all the little birds in the bushes. 
" That is because I am so ugly," thought the 
duckling, shutting his eyes — but he ran on. 



23. At last he came to a place where the 
wild geese lived. There he lay for two whole 
days. On the third day there came two 
young wild geese. , 

"Hark ye/' said they, "you are so ugly 
that we like you. Will you come with us and 
fly away to the south ? " 

24. Bang ! bang ! went a gun all at once, 
and both the wild geese were stretched dead 
among the reeds. The water became red 
with blood. Bang ! went another gun. 
Whole flocks of wild geese flew up in terror 
from among the reeds. 

35. There was a grand hunting party. The 
dogs splashed about in the mud — how fright- 
ened the poor duck was ! In his terror he 
turned his head, think- 
ing to hide it under his 
wing. 

36. In a moment a 
1' great dog ran up, with 
" his tongue hanging out 

AgreaUogrwop. ^f \^[g mOuth. Hc 

looked at the poor ugly duckling an instant, 



119 

and, splash, splash ! was gone — gone without 
hurting him. 

27. ^^Well, let me be thankful/^ said the 
duckling; ".I am so ugly that even the dog 
will not bite me.^^ And now he lay still, 
though the shooting kept up. 

28. The noise did not cease till late in the 
day. The poor little thing waited many hours 
before he dared move. Then he ran away 
as fast as he could over fields and meadows. 

IV 

29. In the evening he reached a little hut. 
The door was broken, so he crept into the 
room. 

30. Here lived an old woman with her tom- 
cat and her hen. The cat, whom she called 
her little son, knew how to put up his back 
and pur. He could even give out sparks 
when stroked the wrong way. The hen laid 
very good eggs, and the old woman loved 
her as her own child. 

31. The next morning they all saw the 

* 

duckling. The cat began to pur and the 
hen to cackle. 



"What is the matter?" asked the old 
woman, looking round. 

32, Her eyes were not good, so she thought 
the young duckling was a fat duck which had 
lost its way. "This is a fine catch/' said 



"Can yon purl Oui yon glw ont »p»rki7 " 

33. So the duckling was kept for three 
weeks, but no eggs came. 

" Can you lay eggs ? " asked the hen. 

"No." 

" Well, then, hold your tongue." 

34. And the cat said, " Can you put up your 
back ? Can you pur ? Can you give out 
sparks ? " 

" No." 

" Well, then, you should keep stilj." 
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35. So the duckling sat alone in the corner 
and was very unhappy. Before long he be- 
gan to think of the fresh air and sunshine, so 
he ran away again and jumped into the water. 
He swam on the surface of the Avater, he 
plunged beneath, but all animals passed him 
by because he was so ugly. 

V 

36. And the autumn came, the leaves turned 
yellow and brown, the air was very cold, the 
clouds were heavy with snow. 

37. One evening, just as the sun was setting, 
a flock of large, beautiful birds came flying 
by. The duckling had never seen anything 
so beautiful before. Their feathers were 
white as snow, and they had long slender 
necks. They were swans. 

38. Presently they gave a queer cry and 
spread out their beautiful wings. Then they 
flew away to warmer countries, across the 
open sea. They flew so high, so very high ! 

39. The ugly duckling turned round and 
round in the water like a mill wheel. He 
strained his neck to look after them, and gave 
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such a loud and strange cry that it ahnost 
frightened himself. 

40. He did not know what the birds were 
called, nor where they were flying; but he 
loved them as he had never before loved any- 
thing. He did not envy them; he would 
have been quite happy if the ducks in the 
duck yard had only let him stay there. 

41. And soon winter came. The weather 
was so cold, so cold. The duckling had to 
swim round and round in the water to keep 
it from freezing. 

42. But it would be too sad to tell all the 
trouble the poor duckling had during the 
hard winter. He was lying in a meadow 
among the reeds, when the sun began to 
shine warm once more. The lark sang. The 
beautiful spring had returned. 

43. And once more he shook his wings. 
They were stronger than before, and bore 
him forwards quickly. Before he was well 
aware of it, he was in a large garden by the 
river. Oh! everything was so lovely, so full 
of the freshness of the spring ! 
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44. Out of the reeds came three swans. 
They showed their feathers so proudly, and 
swam so hghtly and so gracefully ! The duck- 
ling knew the beautiful birds, and was filled 
with a strange sadness. 

45. '' I will fly to them/' said he. " They 
will kill me because I, ugly as I am, have 
dared come near them. But it is better to 
be killed by them than to be bitten by the 
ducks, pecked by the hens, and to have so 
much to suffer during the winter !'' 

46. He flew into the water, and swam to- 
wards the beautiful creatures. They saw him 
and shot forward to meet him. 

^' Only kill me ! '^ said the poor duckling, 
and he bowed his head low, expecting death; 
but what did he see in the water ? He saw 
beneath him his own form, no longer that 
of a big, ugly, gray bird — it was that of a 
swan. 

47. It does not matter that one has been 
born in a duck yard if one has been hatched 
from a swan's egg. 

48. Some little children were running about 
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in the garden. They threw bread into the 
water, and the youngest cried, ^^ There is a 
new one ! ^^ The others also cried out, '^ Yes, 
there is a new swan come ! ^^ and they clapped 
their hands and danced around. 

49. They ran to their father and mother. 
Bread and cake were thrown into the water, 
and every one said, '' The new one is the best, 
so young and so beautiful ! ^^ and the old swans 
bowed before him. 

50. The young swan felt quite ashamed, and 
hid his head under his wing. He hardly knew 
what to do; he was so happy, but still not 
proud, for a good heart is never proud. 

51. He remembered how he had been teased 
and laughed at. Now he heard every one 

sav that he was the most beautiftil of all beau- 

«/ 

tiful birds. 

52. He shook his feathers, stretched his 
slender neck, and in his joy said : '' How little 
did I dream of so much happiness when I was 
the ugly, despised duckling !^^ 

SANS ANDEBSEN 
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busily easily happily greedily 

watching scratching catching stretching 
bundled cuddled tumbled troubled 



Beautiful faces are those that wear — 
It matters little if dark or fair — 
Whole-souled honesty printed there. 
Beautiful hands are those that do 
Work that is earnest, brave, and true, 
Moment by moment the long day through. 
Beautiful feet are those that go 
On kindly errands to and fro — 
Down humblest ways, if God wills it so. 



I de§^ert sus pect'ed jew^el grazed 

derVish com^pa ny ca'di in fer'' 

cam'el mer'chant ii tiift infer/^ed' 

The Dervish and the Camel 

I 

1. A dervish, or holy man of the East, was 
traveling alone in the desert, when he met a 
company of merchants. 

^^Holy man,^' said one, ^^we have lost a 
camel/' 
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2. ^^ Was he not blind in his right eye and 
lame in his left foreleg ? '^ asked the dervish. 

^^He was/^ said the merchants. 

3. ^' Had he not lost a front tooth ? ^' asked 
the dervish. 

"He had/^ said they. 

4. " Was he not loaded with wheat on one 
side ? " 

"He was/' said the merchants. 
"And with honey on th3 other ?^' 

5. '* He was ! he was ! '^ said they, surprised. 
" Then/' said the dervish, " I have not seen 

your camel.'' 

6. The merchants were now very angry. 
They told the dervish that he must know 

the camel well. They suspected that he had 
taken the jewels and money which were a 
part of the camel's load. 

7. They, therefore, seized him, and carried 
him to the nearest town and brought him 
before the cadi, or judge. 

II 
a The cadi heard the story of the mer- 
chants, and agreed with them in thinking 



129 

that the dervish knew more about the camel 
than he cared to tell. 

9. ^^How did you know the camel was 
blind in one eye?^^ he asked. 

^^I inferred that the animal was blind in 
one eye because it had eaten the grass on 
only one side of the path/^ replied the dervish. 

10. " How did you know it was lame in the 
left leg?^^ asked the cadi. 

^^I inferred that it was lame in the left fore- 
leg because I saw that the print of that foot 
was fainter than those of the others.^^ 

11. "How did you know the animal had lost 
a tooth ?^^ asked the cadi. 

"I inferred that it had lost a tooth/^ re- 
plied the dervish^ "because wherever it had 
grazed a small tuft of grass was left un- 
touched in the center of its bite.^^ 

12. "But how could you tell with what it 
was loaded ? ^^ cried the merchants. " Tell 
us that.^^ 

13. " The busy ants on the one side, and the 
flies on the other, showed me that the camel 
was loaded with wheat and honey. And, more 



than this," he said, " I infer that it has only 
strayed, as there were no footprints either be- 
fore or behind it. Go and look for your camel." 

14. "Go," said the cadi: "look for your 
camel." 

The merchant** did so, and found the beast 



"(Jo," laid tin oadi I "lonk for joor oamel," 

near the spot from which it had strayed. 



Write sentences tellin;^ the color of each 
of these things : 

grass salt wheat honey 



po'et Hen'ry Wads'worth Cam'brirfge 

college Long'fel Mm? shel'tered 

boyhood E van'ge line Hi a wa'tha 

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow 

1. I am sure some of you can tell me who 
this is. Yes, it is Henry Wadsworth Longfel- 
low, the poet. 
Has he not a 
kindly face ? 

3. Longfel- 
low's boyliood 
was spent in the 
old town of Port- 
land, Maine, 
where he was 
born. If you 
were to go there 
to-day, you could 

Bant? Wiiiwortli longMlow gCB the VOry 

house in which he lived, for it is still stand- 
ing. 

3. Henry was a healthy, happy boy, as fond 
of fuQ as any of you, but he was fond of study 
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too. He loved to read good books ftdl of 
beautiful thoughts. 

4. He had beautiful thoughts of his own, 
too, and he began early to write them out. 
He put those thoughts into words which 
sound like music when they are read. That 
is why we call him a poet. 

5. When Longfellow was about fourteen 
years old, he went to Bowdoin College. 
Afterwards he became a teacher in this 
college, and then he taught at Harvard 
College in the beautiful city of Cambridge, 
Massachusetts. After he became a teacher 
in Harvard College, Longfellow lived in 
Cambridge in a famous old house which had 
once sheltered General Washington. 

c. Longfellow wrote many poems by which 
he will long be remembered. Among these 
are ^^The Yillage Blacksmith'' and ^^The 
Wreck of the Hesperus/' If you have never 
heard them, ask your teacher to read them to 
you. The best known of his longer poems 
are '^ Hiawatha " and ^^ Evangeline." When 
you are older, you w^ill enjoy reading them. 
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7. Longfellow had three little daughters 
and two little sons, whom he loved dearly. 
They liked nothing better than to go into 
their father's study and play with him. They 
would climb on his chair and beg for the 
stories he knew so well how to tell. 

Here is one of Longfellow's poems which is 
much loved by children. You do not have to 
wait until you are older to enjoy reading this. 

Copy these sentences and fiU in the blanks 
from memory : 

Longfellow was born in ., 

When he was years old, he went 

to College. 

Afterwards he taught in College. 

Later he taught in College. 

Longfellow was a as well as a teacher. 

He wrote and 

He had daughters and sons. 

Lives of great men all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime 

And departing leave behind us 
Footprints on the sands of time 



LONGFELLOW 
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brawny 


choir 


at temjt?t'ed 


sex'ton 


fdr'ttme 


forge 


sin'ewy 


repo§e 


smith'y 


/wrougJii 


beri6t()s 


anVil 



The Village Blacksmith 

1. Under a spreading chestnut tree 

The village smithy stands ; 
The smith, a mighty man is he, 

With large and sinewy hands ; 
And the muscles of his brawny arms 

Are strong as iron bands. 

2. His hair is crisp, and black, and long, 

His face is like the tan; 
His brow is wet with honest sweat, 

He earns whatever he can. 
And looks the whole world in the face. 

For he owes not any man. 

3. Week in, week out, froru morn till night 

You can hear his bellows blow ; 
You can hear him swing his heavy sledge, 

With measured beat and slow. 
Like a sexton ringing the village bell, 

When the evening sun is low. 
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4. And children coming home from schocd 
Look in at the open door; 
They love to see the flaming forge, 

And hear the bellows roar, 
And catch the burning sparks that fly 
Like chaff from a threshing floor, 

6. He goes on Sunday to the church, 

And sits among his boys; 
He hears the parson pray and preach; 

He hears his daughter's voice, 
Singing in the village choir, 

And it makes his heart rejoice. 

6. It soimds to him Uke her mother's voice, 

Singing in Paradise ! 
He needs must think of her once more, 

How in the grave she lies ; 
And with his hard, rough hand he wipes 

A tear out of his eyes. 

7. Toiling, — rejoicing, — sorrowing. 

Onward through life he goes ; 
Each morning sees some task begin 
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Each evening sees it close; 
Something attempted, something done, 
Has earned a night^s repose. 

8. Thanks, thanks to thee, my worthy friend, 
For the lesson thou hast taught ! 

Thus at the flaming forge of life 
Our fortunes must be wrought; 

Thus on its sounding anvil shaped 
Each burning deed and thought ! 

HENRT WADSWORTH LONGFELLOW 



Find in the first stanza of this poem three 
words which mean very strong. 

Find four words in the poem which tell 
names of things a blacksmith needs for his 
work. 

Select ten words which tell quality. 

Use these ten words in a description of the 
blacksmith. 

Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it 
with thy might. 
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I juifje thou'^aod n grub bod'y gward 

pol'len rfe spect' drone at tend'ed 

king'dom sub'ject twelve d^ fend' 



1. Look at a bee. You see its body is 
made up of three parts. It looks as if it were 
cut almost through in 
two places. That is 
why it is called an in- 
sect, for the word " in- 
sect " means " cut into." 
All insects have bodies 
like this and have six legs. 

3. The bee has two 
pairs of wings, and when Aboouw 

she flies the wings on each side are locked 
together by little hooks. 

8. How does the bee get honey? It is by 
means of her long underlip. She pushes it 
far down into a blossom and gets out the 
sweet juice, which sho puts into her honey 



4. She goes from flower to flower until 

this bag is quite full, and then she flies home 

£o the hive. Some of the honey 

is used for food ; some is stored 

in little cells covered with wax, 

and put away hke pots of jam 

for the winter. 

BMitoiiiig lunar ^- But houey is not all that 

the bees get from flowers. They fill little 

baskets on their legs with a yeUow dust called 

pollen. The pollen mixed with 

honey is used as food for the young 

bees. It is called "bee bread." 

6. Each beehive is a little king- 
dom, the home of thousands of 
Aqnoen becs. At the head is the queen, 

whose subjects treat her with great respect. 
She is the mother bee. 

7. Mostof her subjects are work- 
ers who are very busy. They keep 
the hive clean, and take care of the 
queen and the little baby bees. They 
Aworkti build six-sided cells of wax, and 

gather honey and lay up stores for winter. 



8. The other members of the kingdom are 
drones. There are only a few hundred of 
them, great lazy fellows Avho 
do little except eat and sleep, 

8. The workers bear with 
the drones while there is 
plenty of honey, but in the Aa™ne 

autumn they drive the idle ones from the hive 
or sting them to death. The drones cannot 
defend themselves. They have no stings, as 
the queen and workers have. 

10. The young bees are hatched from eggs 
in the form of worms or grubs ; the workers 
feed them with the bee bread made of honey 
and pollen. For several days the little grubs 
do nothing but eat. Then each makes a web 
for itself and goes to sleep. When it awakes, 
it is no longer a grub but a bee. 

11. The queen bee is fed with the best of 
food. She seldom leaves the hive except to 
lead workers to a new home. As she goes 
about the hive, she is attended by a body- 
guard of ten or twelve bees. 
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12. There is only one queen bee in each 
hive. 

When a young queen comes from a cell, 
the old one would like to sting her to death. 
But the other bees will not allow this, so the 
old queen, with many of the workers, leaves 
the hive and finds a new home. 



Use these words in sentences : 

bee, busy, sweet, yellow, six-sided, lazy. 

Look at the pictures and tell how the 
queen, the worker, and the drone differ from 
one another. 

Draw a picture of a bee. 



How doth the little busy bee 
Improve each shining hour. 

And gather honey all the day 
From every opening flower! 

How skilfully she builds her cell! 

How neat she spreads the wax I 
And labors hard to store it well 

With the sweet food she makes. 

ISAAC WATTS 



141 

I ru'bi^ dfa mond spin'dl^ iii res'cti^ 
com'mon cur'tain ii dwarf sup'pSr 

threat en chant'ed di rec'tion hap'pi ly 

prin'9es5 spiteTul 

The Sleeping Beauty 
I 

1. Long, long ago there lived a king and 
a queen who were very sad because they had 
no children. But their sadness at last passed 
away, for a little daughter was born to them. 
In his joy the king laughed like any common 
man. 

2. He gave a grand feast and asked all his 
friends to come to it. He also invited seven 
fairies, who were all that he could find in the 
kingdom. 

Before each of the fairies was placed a 
beautiful gold plate, and a knife, fork, and 
spoon of pure gold set with diamonds and 
rubies. 

8. After all the guests were seated at the 
table, in walked an old fairy who had not 
been invited. For fifty years she had not 
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been out of a certain castle, and the king 
thought that she was either dead or en- 
chanted. 

4. The king had a place set for her; but 
he could not give her a gold plate, for he had 
had only seven made for the seven fairies. 
The old fairy thought herself slighted by this 
and muttered some threats between her teeth, 

5. One of the young fairies who sat near, 
overheard these threats. Fearing some ill 
fortune for the little princess, she went, as 
soon as she rose from the table, and hid 
behind a curtain. She wished to speak last, 
and undo, if she could, any ill which the old 
fairy might try to bring to pass. 

6. Then the fairies began to offer gifts to 
•the little princess. One gave her beauty, 
another wealth, another a sweet temper, and 
so on. Six of them had given their presents, 
and it came to the turn of the old fairy who 
had come in last. 

7. With a shake of the head she said: 
'' When the princess is fifteen years old, she 
shall prick her finger with a spindle and shall 
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die of the wound/^ And without speaking 
one word more, she turned and left the hall. 

8. All the guests were much grieved at this 
terrible gift, and many of them began to 
weep. 

But at this moment the young fairy who 
had hid behind a curtain came out and said : 
^^Be comforted, King and Queen. Believe 
me, your daughter shall not die in this way. 

9. ^^It is true that I have not power to 
undo entirely what my elder has done. The 
princess shall indeed prick her hand with a 
spindle; but instead of dying she shall only 
fall into a deep sleep which shall last a 
hundred years. At the end of that time a 
king's son shall come and awake her.^' 

10. On hearing this, the king at once gave 
an order that all the spinning wheels in the 
kingdom should be burned. He said that no 
one, on pain of death, should have a spindle 
in the house. 

n 

11. As the little princess grew up, all the 
promises of the good fairies were fultilled. 



She was so beautiful, sweet-tempered, and wise 
that every one loved her. 

12. Now it happened that on her fifteenth 
birthday the king and queen were away from 
home. So the princess amused herself by 
wandering up and down the palace. 



Thus aat on aid vdhibii irith ■ iplnlll. 

13. At last she came to an old tower. She 
climbed up the winding stair and reached a 
little door. A rusty key was in the lock, and 

, the princess turned it. 

14. The door sprang open, and there in a 
httle room sat an old woman with a s 
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busily spinning flax. Now either she had not 
heard of the king's command against spindles, 
or else it was the wicked fairy who had taken 
the shape of an old woman. 

15. ^^ Good day, old dame," said the princess. 
^^ What are you doing there ? ^^ 

^^I am spinning, dearie/^ said the old 
woman, nodding her head. 

16. ^^Ha!'' said the princess, ^^that is very 
amusing. Let me see if I can spin. What is 
the thing that turns round so merrily ? ^^ and 
she took the spindle in her hand. 

But she had no sooner touched the spindle 
than the word of the spiteful fairy was fulfilled, 
and she pricked her finger. 

17. That very moment she fell upon the floor 
and lay in a deep sleep. The old woman 
cried out for help, and people came running 
from every direction. Some threw water upon 
her face ; some struck the palms of her hands ; 
but all they could do did not wake her. 

18. When this happened, the good fairy was 
in a far-off* country. But she was quickly 
told of it by a httle dwarf who wore seven- 

10 
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league boots. He ran to her with the news, 
and she started at once in her fairy chariot. 
She did not wish the f 
princess to be all alone ' 
in the old palace when i 
she should awake a hun- ] 
dred years later. So she 
touched with her magic ; 
wand everything and Tk« a»«rf«n witjni» n»wi. 
every one in the palace, and they all fell asleep. 
16. Round the castle a vast number of trees 



tbrd ^ Mt MiMp, 

and bushes and briars began to grow. They 
became so thick that neither man nor beast 
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could pass through. From without, nothing 
could be seen but the very top of the towers. 

in 

20. A hundred years were gone and past, 
when one day a prince came hunting in the 
forest. Catching sight of the towers above 
the trees, he asked the forest people what 
castle it was. 

21. Some said that it was a fairy castle, and 
some said that it was a place where witches 
lived. Others told him that it was the home 
of a great giant. 

22. But at last an old woodman said : " Sir, 
when I was a boy, my grandfather told me 
that there was in thS,t castle a princess the 
most beautiiul ever seen. She must sleep 
there a hundred years, and will be wakened 
by a king's son whom she is awaiting.'^ 

23. When the prince heard this, he deter- 
mined to make his way to the castle. In vain 
did the woodman tell him that already many 
princes had lost their lives in the attempt. 
The thorns held fast Uke strong hands, and 



the young men caught by them were not able 
to get away. 

84. The prince only cried out that he would 
either rescue the sleeping princess or die like 



H< datermltwd ta mils hli vij to tha outlt. 

Uio others. Without delay he pressed on 
towards the wood. 

2S. Strangely enough, the trees, great and 
small, the bushes, and the briars made way 
for him to pass through, and then closed fast 
behind him. On went the prince all alone. 
By and by he came to the castle, where all 
was still as death. 

2fl. In the courtyard he saw the horses and 
the spotted hounds lying asleep ; on the roof 
sat the doves, with their heads under their 



wings. He crossed a court paved with marble 

and came to the guards, leaning with bent 

heads against the wall, all 

snoring as lond as they 

could. 

a'r. After that he went 
along halls, through rooms 
full of gentlemen and la- 
dies, all asleep, some stand- 
He oTOMd >. emit. ing, others sitting. At last 
the prince came to the tower, and went up 
the winding stair and into the little room 
where the ])rincess was 
asleep. 

28. There she lay, so beau- 
tiful that he could not turn 
his eyes away. He stooi>ed 
down and kissed lier. And 
now the enchantment was 
ipwdhrtMi^p at an end. 
so. The princess awoke and, looking at him 
kindly, said : '■ Is it you, my prince ? I have 
waited for you a long time." 
80. At the same moment all the palace 
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awoke. The guards paced stiffly up and 
down. The gay laughter of lords and ladies 
rang through the halls. Outside, the dogs 
barked, the horses neighed, the doves upon 
the roof took their heads from under their 
wings and flew into the open country. 

31. Then the prince and the princess went 
into the great Hall of Looking Glasses, where 
they held their Avedding supper. And in due 
time the prince became king and the princess 
queen, and they lived happily all their days. 



Use these words in sentences : 

of pure gold ; terrible gift ; deep sleep ; old 
tower ; seven-league boots ; a hundred years ; 
a king^s son ; sleeping princess ; Avedding 
supper. 

Make sentences telling what you have read 
about in this story that is — 

spitefiil, rusty, spotted, narrow, sweet-tem- 
pered, thick, charming, golden. 



The world is so full of a number of things, 
Tm sure we should all be as happy as kings. 

irirtmoir 





Juk in thg pnl^t 




a nem'6 nfe 




squir'rel 


dis cuss' 


in'nd'^ent 




gawze 


bon'uet 


g^ ra'ni um 




fra^l 


pul'pit 




Jack 


in the Pulpit 





Jack in the pulpit 

Preaches to-day, 
Under the green trees 

Just over the way. 
Squirrel and song-sparrow, 

High on their perch, 
Hear the sweet lily-bells 

Ringing to church. 
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Come hear what his reverence 

Rises to say 
In his low, painted pulpit 

This calm Sabbath day. 

2. Meek-faced anemones, 

Drooping and sad; 
Great yellow violets. 

Smiling out glad; 
Buttercups^ faces, 

Beaming and bright; 
Clovers with bonnets, 

Some red and some white; 
Daisies, their white fingers 

Half-clasped in prayer; 
Dandelions, proud of 

The gold of their hair; 
Innocents, children 

Guileless and frail, 
Meek little faces 

Upturned and pale; 
Wildwood geraniums, 

All in their best. 
Languidly leaning, 



■ J 
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In purple gauze dressed — 
All are assembled 

This sweet Sabbath day 
To hear what the priest 

In his pulpit will say. 



8. So much for the preacher: 
The sermon comes next,- 



Shall we tell how he preached it 

And where was his text? 
Alas! like too many 

Grown-up folks who play 
At worship in churches 

Man-builded to-day, — 
We heard not the preacher 

Expound or discuss; 
But we looked at the people, 

And they looked at us. 
We all saw their dresses — 

Their colors and shapes; 
The trim of their bonnets, 

The cut of their capes; 
We heard the wind-organ, 

The bee and the bird, 
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But of Jack in the pulpit 
We heard not a word I 



CLARA SMITH 



'^ Guileless ^^ means free from deceit. 
*^ Expound ^^ means explain. 
Copy the names of all the flowers mentioned 
in " Jack in the Pulpit.'^ 

Do you know any other wild flowers ? 



I a dopt' ad ven'ttire prig'on er s3,v^ kge 

r6 §ist' Jam^'town Pow ha tan' ii north'ern 
at tack' set'tler Po ca hon'tas coast 

Captain Smith and Pocah9ntas 

I 

1. This is a story about a man whose life 
and adventures were as interesting as any 
story book. This man was Captain John 
Smith, and he was born in England over three 
hundred years ago. You will like to know 
something about him, because he was one of 
the first Englishmen who came to live in this 
country. 

2. After many adventures on sea and land, 
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Captain John Smith set out with some men 
who were going to nlake their homes in Vir- 
ginia. They crossed the ocean and settled at 
a place which they called Jamestown, after 
the king of England. 

3. At first these settlers had a hard time. 
They were not used to working in the fields; 
and Smith, who was one of their chief men, 
found it hard to make them cut down trees and 
plant corn. They were often in need of food 
and always in danger of attacks from Indians. 

4. One day Captain Smith started with an 
Indian guide to see the country and to look 

for food. He was going along 

the forest path, when suddenly 

an arrow whizzed through the 

air and the Indian war cry 

rang in his ears. 

B. The woods seemed to be 

id with savages. Captain Smith 

lat it would be useless to resist 

tidbit, ^tMk tnem. So he let them drag him off 

to their chief, Powhatan. 

6. Captain Smith was kept prisoner for 
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some time. Then it was decided that he 
should be killed. The war clubs of the sav- 
ages were already raised over his head, when 
a little girl ran forward, threw her arms about 



Tilt woodi sMmeil to be filled with uTagei. 

his neck, and begged them not to kill him. This 
was Pocahontas, the daughter of Powhatan. 

7. They tried to drag her away, but she 
begged so hard for the white man's life that 
at last her prayer was granted and Smith's 
life was spared. 

8- Powhatan became so foud of his white 



prisoner that he wished to adopt him as hia 
son. Soon the Indians allowed Captain Smith 
to go back to his friends in Jamestown. 
II 
9. This was not the only time that Poca- 
hontas gave aid to the English. She often 
brought them food when they were in need. 
10. Once, when the Indians were again at 
war with the settlers, she came at night and 
warned the white men that 
, there was to be an attack. 
When the savages came, they 
found the settlers ready to de- 
' fend themselves. 

11. Captain John Smith stayed 

in Virginia for a number of 

years, leading the settlers in 

' >' I \ \ the Indian fights and guiding 

. w»nri th. whfu nen. them in their work. Then he 

returned to England, and wrote books telling 

about his adventures. 

12. Some years later he sailed again for 
America. This time he visited the northern 
coast, and gave the name of New England to 



) 
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^ that part of our country. He died in Eng- 
land at the age of fifty-two. 
13. Pocahontas, the Indian girl who had 

' saved his life, married John Rolfe, a young 
Englishman. With him she visited England, 

I where she was treated as a young princess. 
And to-day there are boys and girls in Vir- 
ginia who can say that Pocahontas, the Indian 

I princess, was their great-great-graudmother. 

Copy these sentences, filling in the blanks : 

Captain John Smith was born in 

over years ago. 

He came with colonists to 

They sailed up the River and 

settled at 

They were often attacked by 

Once Captain Smith was taken prisoner, 
and his life was saved by 

Captain Smith went back to 

He sailed again to America and visited the 

coast, to which he gave the name 

of 

Pocahontas married 
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wag'on er Her'cii \e§ effort urge 

Hercules and the Wagoner 
1. As a wagoner was driving a heavy cart 
along a bad road, the wheels stuck fast in 
the mud and the liorses could not pull it out. 
3. The man did not make the least effort 
to help himself. He dropped on his knees 
and began calling for Hercules to come and 
help him out of his troubles. 

3. " Lazy fellow ! " said Hercules, " get up 
and urge on your horses. Put your shoulder 
to the wheel. Heaven helps only those who 
help themselves." 

affection suspect voice throat 

direction respect rejoice thread 
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I "birch dou'bled mid'rib pifch'er 

ma'ple ii com'pound sim'ple mois'tdre 

un fold' va n% ty iim brella harmless 

nofchcd nar'rdio iii sup ply' im po/tant 



1. Take any common leaf into your hand 
and look at it. Take the leaf of the straw- 
berry, for instance. See how pret- 
tily it ia notched ! Hold it up to 
the light and see the lines that run 
from the middle to the edges. The 
look at the fine network between 
lines. How delicate and beautiful 
is! 

t. Beautiful and interesting as '. 
are, few people notice them. If I were^""'""' 
to show you leaves which you see every day, 
I am afraid you could not tell from what kind 
of tree each leaf came. Could you ? 

8. Gather leaves of different kinds, and see 
if your schoolmates can tell their names. 
Take the star-shaped leaf of the maple. 
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the birch leaf with its nicely notched edges, 
the bright, firm leaf of the oak, and the 
wrinkled leaf of the elm. Put a willow leaf 
beside a peach leaf, which is very much 
like it. 

4. Leaves come from buds just as flowers 
do. If you gather some leaf buds in the 
spring and cut them across with a sharp 
knife, you can see how the leaves are folded 
together inside. 

Some are doubled together like a folded 
sheet of paper; some are rolled round and 
round; others are folded as a fan is. 

5. In the warm spring days these buds 
grow larger and larger. After a while they 
unfold and the green leaves are spread out. 

II 

6. As you look at a leaf, you see that it 

is made up of two parts: the stalk, and a 
broader part which is thin and flat. The 
broad part is called the blade. As you see, 
the stalk runs through the middle of the 
leaf to the tip. It forms what is called the 
midrib 



7. A number of branches, called veins, run 
off from the midnb. These are like the ribs 
of an umbrella. Without them the leaf could 
not stand straight and firm. The wind would 
blow it about like a rag tied to a stick. 

8. You will find some leaves made up of a 
number of small ones, all fixed on one stalk. 
These are called compound leaves. Simple 
leaves have only one leaf on each leaf stalk. 

». There is great variety in the shape of 
leaves. Some are long and narrow, like 
blades of grass ; some are round, some egg- 
shaped, and some hearfc-shaped. Some have 
plain and some wavy edges, while others have 
edges like the teeth of a saw. 

HI 

10. There are some very 
leaves. One of these is the pi 
plant. Its midrib bends at th^ 
of the leaf so as to form a lit- 
tle pitcher with a lid. The lid is 
generally shut so that rain can- 
uot get in, yet the pitcher always m inninn piwh^ pi«t 
has water in it. How does it come there? 
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11. The watery part of the sap is poured 
from many httle mouths on the inside 
of the pitcher, which is thus kept 
filled with water. 

13. The leaf of the Venus's fly trap, 
which grows in North Carolina, is 
a real trap for flies and other in- 
sects. When the leaf is spread 
out wide open, it looks harmless 
''"'' enough. 
18. But let an insect ahght on the leaf, and he 
is made a prisoner at once. The two parts of 
the leaf close, and the points 
on the edge are locked to- 
gether so as to form bars to 
the prison. The poor insect 
cannot get away, and soon 
dies. 

14. You may never see these 

queer leaves, but you will find 

other curious and interesting 

ones near your home if you 

A fern look for them. 

I am sure you know the fern leaf. Do you 
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know where the flowers of the fern grow ? 
See if you can find out. 

15. Keep your eyes open as you walk in the 
fields and woods, and you will see there is no 
end to the variety of leaves. And among 
them all you cannot find one that is not beau- 
tifiil when you look closely at it. 

16. Leaves are not only beautiful and inter- 
esting — ^they are useful, too. They give us 
pleasant shade and they supply the air with 
moisture. But their chief use is to keep trees 
and plants alive and to make them grow. 

17. Leaves are to plants what lungs are to 
animals. The air that goes to our lungs 
helps keep us alive and make us grow. Like 
ourselves, plants must breathe as well as feed 
in order to live and grow. So you see the 
leaf is a very important part of the plant. 

WORTHINQTON HOOKER 



Name something that is — 
green, notched, narrow, star-shaped, egg- 
shaped, wrinkled. 
Find in your reader five words that tell 
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color ; five words that describe the size or 
form of an object. 

Make sentences describing a leaf, using 
these words: 

color, shape, stalk, blade, midrib, leaf bud. 

Draw pictures of three kinds of leaves you 
have seen. 



He liveth long who liveth well. 
All else is life but flung away; 

He liveth longest who can tell 

Of true things truly done each day. 



swung quiv^er ing root'let 

ladVn leaf let 

The Tree 

1. The Tree^s early leaf buds were bursting 

their brown; 
" Shall I take them away ? ^' said the 
Frost, sweeping down. 
^^No, leave them alone 
Till the blossoms have grown,'' 
Prayed the Tree, while he trembled from 
rootlet to crown. 



[ 
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2. The Tree bore his blossoms, and all the 
birds sung; 
*^ Shall I take them away ? ^^ said the 
1 Wind, as he swung. 

'^No, leave them alone 
L Till the berries have grown,^^ 

Said the Tree, while his leaflets quiver- 
ing hung. 

3 The Tree bore his fruit in the midsum- 
\ mer glow; 

Said the girl : ^^ May I gather thy berries 
now ? '' 
f '^ Yes, all thou canst see : 

Take them; all are for thee,^^ 
\ Said the Tree, while he bent down his 

I laden boughs low. 






bjOrnstjernk bjOrnson 



root rootlet summer midsummer 

stream streamlet winter midwinter 
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I sulk'y pro ces'siou Xiiiv^ in 9ir'cus 
rusYling ex cit'ed ^rap'per ge ogVa phy 
popular II bf9y ck whis7k ivbec'kon^d 
warnut careTully hafch'et Arl)or Day 

The Boy who Hated Trees 

I 

1. ^^ Good-night, Dick. Remember now to 
wake up with the robins, so that you may be 
ready to help me set out our new trees/^ 

" Good-night/^ answered Dick in a sulky 
tone, for Dick was cross. 

2. '' Trees, trees, trees ! ^^ he mumbled to 
himself as he began to undress. '^ I'm so sick 
of hearing about trees. Miss Morrell has 
talked ^ trees ' for a week at school, and now 
father has bought some old twigs to set out 
to-morrow, and I want to go fishing. 

3. " I wish I lived in a land where there are 
no trees. We could get along well enough 
without them.'' And with this thought he 
jumped into bed. 

4. Dick had been asleep perhaps an hour 
or more, when he heard the queerest rustling 
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noise and then a voice called out : ^^ Here he 
is — ^the boy who hates trees ! ^^ 

5. There was the strangest procession com- 
ing toward him. It was made up of trees of 
all kinds. The Pine and the Elm came first : 
the Maple and the Oak followed : the Maple^s 
leaves were flushed scarlet, she was so excited. 
The Willow was weeping, and the Poplar was 
trembling all over. 

6. Next came all the fruit trees, led by the 
Cherry, while the Walnut, the White Birch, 
and the Palm were behind. 

7. What did it all mean ? Dick was fright- 
ened for a moment. It seemed as if every tree 
of which he had ever heard was there, and he 
wondered how the room could hold them all. 

II 

8. When they had all grown quiet, the Pine 
said : ^^ Dear brothers and sisters, here is a 
boy who hates trees ; he cannot see that we 
are of any use. It is more than I can stand, 
and I have called this meeting to see what can 
be done about it. Has any one anything to 
say ? '' 
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9. The Cherry looked very sour. "1 cannot 
see that boys are of any use," she said. 
" Many years ago, when cherry trees were 
scarce in this country, a boy named George 
cut down my great-grandfather just to try his 
new hatchet." 

10. "And boys know so little," said the 
; "they are always 
king me with knives 
taking off my coat, 
no matter how cold 
the weather is. 

11. "I loved a boy 

once, but it was many 

ars ago. He was a 

tie Indian boy. He 

trees. I remember 

"Qi«Beotjo.ri«arkOBi™hTr«i" ""« »© ^^ood beside me one 

warm day and said : 

"'Give me of your bark, Birch Tree! 
For the summer time is coming, 
And the sun is warm in heaven. 
And you need no white skin wrapper.' 

'Then he took off my bark so carefully 



w 
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that he did not hurt me a bit. But he is not 
hving now. This boy is not Uke him.^' 

12. ^^I don't Uke boys either/' spoke up the 
Apple. ^* One day a boy cHmbed up into my 
branches and broke off one of my limbs. He 
was a very silly boy, for he wanted green 
apples. Had my fruit been ripe, I would have 
tossed one down to him. How happy we 
should be if it were not for boys ! " 

13. The Maple was very angry. ^^ This boy 
said we were of no use, but it was only this 
morning that I heard him tease his grand- 
mother for a cake of my sugar.'' 

"He ate it as though he liked it, too," 
said the Palm. "I saw him; he was fan- 
ning himself with one of my leaves.^' 

14. The Willow wiped her eyes. "Boys, 
boys, boys ! " she said. " I'm so sick of boys ! 
This same boy made a whistle out of one of 
my children this very night when he went for 
the cows." 

15. Then a queer tree in the corner spoke in 
a thick voice. " We are of no use', are we ? 
If it were not for me, where would he get 
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the tires for his bicycle? There are his rub- 
ber boots, too. Why, he uses me every day 
about something. But IVe thought of a 
plan.^^ 

16. The trees crowded around him, talking 
together very excitedly. 

^^But how shall we do it?'^ Dick heard 
them say. 

^^Oh,'' said the Elm, ^^the wind will help 
us; it is our friend. ^^ 

ni 

17. Before Dick could cry out, he found 

himself being carried away by the wind. 
^^ Where am I going ?/^ he called. 

18. ^^To the land of no trees,^^ they answered; 
and they bowed and smiled. Even the Wil- 
low held up her head long enough to* call, 
" Good-by ! good-by ! ^^ and then home and 
trees were left far behind. 

19. How fast the wind traveled ! On and 
on they rushed, until suddenly the wind 
dropped him and went whistling away. 

20. Dick felt really frightened when he 
found himself all alone. 
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" Oh, I'm so hot ! " he exclaimed. " I 
wonder where I am/^ 

Certainly he had never before been in such 
a place. 

21. There were no trees nor green grass 

anywhere in sight. As far as he could see, 

« 

there was only sand— white sand, that was 
so hot and scorching. 

22. ^^It seems to me I've seen pictures in 
my geography like this/' he said to himself. 
*^It must be a desert. Oh, I was never so hot 
before. I can^t stay here. What shall I do?^' 

23. All at once he noticed a tiny speck 
far away in the distance. Now it looked 
larger. He brushed away something that 
looked very much like a tear, though he told 
himself that it was only because he was so 
warm. 

24. Yes, that speck surely moved, and was 
coming nearer. What if it were a bear! 

^^ There is no tree to climb and I couldn^t 
run — I am so tired and it is so hot.^^ 

25. Nearer and nearer it came, moving 
slowly. Dick Avatched it with a beating 
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heart. At last he saw that it was not a 
single animal, but a great many in line. 

26. ^^Oh, they are camels !^^ he cried. ^^Yes, 
I know they are. Once at a circus I saw 
some that looked just like them, but what 
queer-looking men are on them ! ^' 

IV 

27. They w ere now very near him, and one 
of the men beckoned with his hand and said 
something. 

^^ I can't understand him," said Dick to 
himself, ^^but I suppose he means he^U give 
me a ride." 

28. The man helped him up and they 
journeyed on. After a time Dick grew very 
tired. 

* 

^^The camel joggles me so," he said, "and 
I am so thirsty I shall die. If they would 
only stop a minute ! " 

29. What was the matter ? What were they 
saying? Each man was bowing himself to- 
wards the ground, waving his hands. 

" I don^t see Avhat they are making all that 
fuss about. I can't see anything, the sun 



hurts my eyes so." And Dick covered his 
eyes with his hand. 

80. Suddenly there was a shout, and the 
camels stood f^till. Dick lifted liis head. 
Could ho believe his eyes? Right before him 



"Dvw tiMl" b«orM, 

was a little spot of green grass, a spring of 
cool water, and one of those things he hated 
— a tree. 

81 Hate a tree? He thought that he had- 
never seen anything so beautiful in all his life. 
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He fairly tumbled off the camel in his haste 
to reach it. The tears ran down his face as 
he threw his arms around its trunk. 
^^ Dear tree ! ^^ he cried. 

32. '^ Dick, Dick, are you going to help me 
plant the new trees ?^^ called his father. 

Opening his eyes, Dick found himself in his 
own little room, both hands clasping his 
pilloAv. 

33. Dick was soon dressed and downstairs, 
and so anxious was he to plant trees that he 
could hardly eat his breakfast. 

34. A week later Miss Morrell said to one 
of the other teachers : ^^ I think the trees we 
planted on Arbor Day will grow if good care 
has anything to do with it. Dick Hawkins 
seems to have taken charge of them all.^^ 

ALICE L. BECKWITH 



excited excitedly excitement unexcited 

Copy the names of all the trees mentioned. 
Write a sentence about each. 
Tell five ways not mentioned in this story 
in which trees are useful to us. 
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dfeftat'ed plowl3oy r^treat'ed anon^ 

March 

1. The cock is crowing, 
The stream is flowing, 
The small birds twitter, 
The lake doth glitter. 
The green field sleeps in the sun; 
^ The oldest and youngest 

Are at work with the strongest; 
The cattle are grazing, 
Their heads never raising; 
There are forty feeding like one . 



i 



I 



I 



2. Like an army defeated 

The snow^ hath retreated. 

And now doth fare ill 

On the top of the bare hill ; 
The plowboy is whooping — anon — anon; 

There^s joy in the mountains, 

There^s life in the fountains; 

Small clouds are sailing. 

Blue sky prevailing; 
The rain is over and gone ! 

WILLIAM WORDSWORTH 
12 
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I en chaut'res5 


herd 


gir'96 


mis for'tftiK? 


di vid'ed 


noi§'y 


greed' ily 


vic'tiTTi 


II Tiier'9y 



Circe 



1. Listen to a story which has been for 
ages a delight to children and to grown people. 
It is about Odysseus, the great Greek hero. 

After being away for many years in a 
great war, he was on his way to his island 
home. 

2. As Odysseus and his men were driven 
about on unknown seas, they came to a beau- 
tiful wooded island. This was the home of 
Circe, a mighty enchantress. 

3. The Greeks did not know this. But 
they had had so many strange adventures 
that at first they were afraid to land for fear 
of fresh misfortune. 

At the end of two days their food was all 
gone. So Odysseus armed himself with sword 
and spear, and went ashore. 

4. From a high hill he looked over the 
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whole island. He saw at a distance a stately 
marble palace in the midst of a thick Avood, 
and determined to go there. First, however, 
he returned to the ship. On his Avay back he 
killed a tall stag, which gave food to his hun- 
gry men. 

5. The next morning the Greeks met to 
decide what they should do. The hero told 
what he had seen, and then divided his men 
into two parties. Odysseus and his party 
stayed near the shore, while the others went 
forward to the palace. 

6. As they marched through the Avoods, 
wolves and lions came toAvard them. Instead 
of attacking the strangers, they made every 
sign of welcome. 

7. Cheered by this, the Greeks approached 
the palace. From within they heard a sweet 
voice chanting old songs. This w^as Circe her- 
self. She sang thus to draw her victims to 
her. 

8. Charmed by her songs, all the Greeks 
except their leader went forward. The gates 
of the palace opened wide to let them in. 
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Circe, the beautiful enchantress, rose as they 
entered and made them welcome. 

9. A rich feast was soon spread for the 
hungry wanderers. Then, seated at the table, 
the tired Greeks ate greedily, with no thought 
for anything but the food set before them. At 
last they could eat no more, and ^ they leaned 
back and looked about them. 

10. Then at once, rising from her seat, the 
enchantress waved a wand over them. Lo ! 
instead of the noisy men who had just been 
feasting, there was a herd of grunting pigs 
running over the marble floor. 

Circe now drove them with cruel blows into 
sties, and threw down some acorns for them 
to eat. 

11. Meanwhile their leader, who had been 
too wise to enter the palace, waited for their 
return. As they did not come, at last he 
went back and told his story to Odysseus. 

II 

12. The hero at once set out to learn what 
had become of his men. As he drew near the 
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palace, he met a youth who told him what 
had happened. 

13. *^By your own power you cannot free 
your friends/' he said. ^^ You will only share 
their fate. But take this flower, and it will 
protect you against the arts of Circe. When 
she tries her charms, draw your sword and 
make her promise to free your men.'' 

14. Odysseus took the flower and went on to 
the palace. The gates opened wide for him, 
as for the others. 

Circe watched with delight the coming of 
this stranger. She led him to the table and 
set before him the richest food. Odysseus ate 
without fear till he was satisfied. 

15. Then Circe waved her wand and would 
have changed him, too, into a beast. But, 
to her surprise, he remained a man. Now 
Odysseus drew his sword. Circe was filled 
with fear and fell at his feet to beg mercy. 

16 ^^ Surely," she cried, ^^you must be the 
wise Odysseus. 1 was told that I would have 
no power against him. Put up your sword 
and let us be friends." 
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17. But ' Odysseus would not do so until he 
had made her promise to change his men 
back to their former shape and not harm 
them again. This she gladly promised to do. 

Then she led Odysseus to the sties, where 
his former followers came grunting about his 
feet. With a wave of her wand she changed 
them back to men. 

18. After this, Odysseus and all his followers 
went to the palace of Circe, and there rested 
from their toils and wanderings. 



leader wanderer follower 

Tell who leads; who wanders; who follows; 
who hunts ; who teaches ; who writes ; who 
paints; who farms; who robs; who dances; 
who bakes. 

Arrange the answers in sentences; as, The 

leader leads. 

If all were rain and never sun, 
No bow could span the hill ; 

Tf all were sun and never rain, 
There^d be no rainbow still. 

CniUSTrKA ROSSETTI 



184 

I a'goo lan'guag^ Soan g6 ta' ha wa'ry 

boast'er No ko'mis Ma^n go tsii/see ban'quet 

nos'tril rem'deer Ad ji daw'mo coughed 

roe'biick ej ult'ed marVel ous antler 

Hiawatha's Hunting 

Then the Httle Hiawatha 
Learned of every bird its language, 
Learned their names and all their secrets, 
How they built their nests in summer, 
Where they hid themselves in winter, 
Talked with them whene'el* he met them, 
Called them ^^ Hiawatha's Chickens/^ 

Of all beasts he learned the language, 
Learned their names and all their secrets, 
How the beavers built their lodges, 
Where the squirrels hid their acorns. 
How the reindeer ran so swiftly, 
Why the rabbit was so timid, 
Talked with them whene'er he met them, 
Called them ^^ Hiawatha's Brothers.'^ 

Then lagoo, the great boaster. 
He the marvelous story-teller. 
He the traveler and the talker, 
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He the friend of old Nokomis, 

Made a bow for Hiawatha: 

From a branch of ash he made it, 

From an oak bough made the arrows, 

Tipped with flint and winged with feathers, 

And the cord he made of deerskin. 

Then he said to Hiawatha : 
"Go, my son, into the forest. 
Where the red deer herd together, 
Kill for us a famous roebuck. 
Kill for us a deer with antlers ! ^^ 

Forth into the forest straightway 
All alone walked Hiawatha 
Proudly, with his bow and arrows; 
And the birds sang round him, o^er him, 
" Do not shoot us, Hiawatha ! ^' 
Sang the robin, the Opechee, 
Sang the bluebird, the Owaissa, 
"Do not shoot us, Hiawatha ! '' 

Up the oak tree, close beside him, 
Sprang the squirrel, Adjidaumo, 
In and out among the branches. 
Coughed and chattered from the oak tree, 
Laughed and said between his laughing, 



" Do not shoot me, Hiawatha ! " 

And the rabbit from his pathway 
Leaped aside, and at a distance 
Sat erect upon his haunches, 
Hal ' in fear and half in frolic, 
Saying to the little hunter, 
" Do not shoot me, Hiawatha 
But he heeded not, nor hea 
For his thoughts were with tl 
On their tracks his eyes were 
Leading downward to the rivi 
To the ford across the river, 
And as one in slumber walked he. 

Hidden in the alder bushes, 
There he waited till the deer came. 
Till he saw two antlers lifted, 
Saw two eyes look from the thicket. 
Saw two nostrils point to windward, 
And a deer came down the pathway. 
Flecked with leafy light and shadow. 
And his heart within him fluttered, 
Trembled like the leaves above him. 
Like the birch leaf palpitated, 
As the deer came down the pathway. 



Then, upon one knee uprising, 
Hiawatha aimed an arrow ; 



Scarce a twig moved with his motion, 
Scarce a leaf was stirred or rustled, 
But. the wary roebuck started, 
Stamped with all his hoofs together, 
Listened with one foot uplifted, 
Leaped as if to meet the arrow; 
Ah ! the singing, fatal arrow. 
Like a wasp it buzzed and stung him ! 
Dead he lay there in the forest, 
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By the ford across the river; 
Beat his timid heart no longer, 
But the heart of Hiawatha 
Throbbed and shouted and exulted, 
As he bore the red deer homeward, 
And lagoo and Nokomis 
Hailed his coming with applauses. 

From the red deer^s hide Nokomis 
Made a cloak for Hiawatha, 
From the red deer^s flesh Nokomis 
Made a banquet in his honor. 
All the village came and feasted, 
All the guests praised Hiawatha, 
Called him Strong-heart, Soan-ge-taha ! 
Called him Loon-heart, Mahn-go-taysee ! 

HENRY WADSWORTH LONGFELLOW 



Write in separate sentences what Hiawa- 
tha learned about the birds and beasts. 

Write the names of the things which he 
saw as he went through the forest. 

Ask your teacher to read you the story of 
Hiawatha^s childhood. 

Read again the story about Longfellow, 
the poet who wrote " Hiawatha/' 
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I Ben'ja min Bos'ton pr6 po§^ 

Frank' lin pen'ny iii storen 

com'rade ii wharf whip'ping 

un com'fort a bk con ven'ient eVil 

Benjamin Franklin as a Boy 

I 

1. Nearly two hundred years ago a boy 
used to be seen in the streets of Boston who 
was known to his playmates as Ben Franklin. 

He was a bright boy at his books and even 
a brighter one when at play with his com- 
rades. There was something about him 
which always seemed to make him the leader 
among the boys. 

2. I might tell you a number of stories 
about him. Perhaps you have already heard 
the famous story of Ben and his whistle. 

One day his mother gave him some pen- 
nies, and he gave them all to another boy for 
a whistle which was not worth more than a 
penny. He soon became tired of his toy, and 
was sorry he had spent all his money for it. 

3. But Ben had grown a great boy since 
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those days and was much wiser. I am going 
to tell you something he did when he was 
about ten years old. 

4. Ben and the other boys were veiy fond 
of fishing. The place where they fished was 
a mill pond on the outskirts of the town. 
The edge of the water where tlie boys had 
to stand while they fished was deep in mud. 

5. ^^ This is very uncomfortable/^ said Ben 
Franklin one day to his comrades. 

^^ So it is/^ said one of them. ^^ What a 
pity it is we have no better place to stand.'' 

6. If it had not been for Ben, nothing 
more would have been done or said about 
the matter. But it was not his way to let 
things go if there was any way of bettering 
them. 

7. ^^ Boys/' cried he, ^' I have thought of a 
plan.'' The other boys were ready to listen 
at once. They felt sure that Ben's plan would 
be a good one. 

8. They all remembered how he had sailed 
across the mill pond by lying flat on his back 
in the water and holding on to his kite string. 
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If Ben could do that, he could do almost any- 
thing. 

'' What is your plan, Ben ? What is it ? '' 

cried they all. 

II 

9. It so happened that the boys were stand- 
ing where a new house was to be built. A 
great many large stones which were to be 
used in building lay about. Ben jumped 
upon one of these and began to speak. 

10. '^ Now I propose/' said he, ^* that we 
build a wharf to help us in our fishing. You 
see these stones. The workmen intend to use 
them for building a house. But that will 
make them of use to only one man. 

11. ^^My plan is to carry these same stones 
to the edge of the water and build a wharf 
with them. That will help us in our fishing 
and will also be convenient for boats passing 
up and down the stream. Thus the stones 
will be of use to many instead of one. What 
say you, boys? Shall we build the wharf?'' 

12. '' Hurrah ! hurrah ! " shouted all the 
boys. ^' Let's begin." 
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None of them stopped * to think that they 
had no right to build their wharf with stones 
belonging to another person. They all agreed 
to be on hand that evening to carry out their 
great plan. 

13. At the time set, the boys came to the 
place and began to move the stones toward 
the water. This was much harder work 
than they had expected. But Ben Franklin 
thought of ways to make the work easier, 
and he kept them all in good spirits by his 
jokes and laughter. 

14. After an hour or two of hard work, 
the stones had all been moved to the water 
side. Then Benjamin was the one to show 
how they should be put together in the best 
way. At last the great work was finished. 

15. '' Now, boys,^^ cried Ben, ^^ let's give 
three cheers and go home to bed. To-morrow 
we can catch fish without so much trouble." 

" Hurrah ! hurrah ! hurrah ! " shouted his 
comrades. 

Then all went home to sleep after their 
hard labors. 



f 
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III 

16. In the morning the workmen came to 
go on with the building of the house. But 
on reaching the spot they looked in vain for 
the heap of stones. What could have become 
of them ? 

17. '' Why, Sam/' said one to another, ^^ this 
is very queer. Do you suppose the stones 
flew away last night?'' 

^^More likely they have been stolen/' re- 
plied Sam 

18. ^' Who would think of stealing a heap of 
stones ? " cried a third. 

Meanwhile the head workman had noticed 
the prints of little feet making a beaten path 
to the water side. Now he saw what had 
become of the stones. 

19. It was not long before the boys' fathers 
knew what they had done. You may be sure 
that the boys were sorry then. As for Ben, 
he was more afraid of what his father would 
say than he was of the worst whipping. 

20. ^^ Benjamin/' said his father^ ^^ how could ^ 



Bcqjamln FrinkUn 
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yon take those stones which did not belong to 
you ? What could have made you do it ? ^^ 

21. ^^ Why, father/^ replied Ben, hanging his 
head, ^^I thought that the stones would be 
useful to more people as a wharf than as a 
house. Only one man could enjoy the house, 
but all the boys and the people going up and 
down the stream in boats would enjoy the 
wharf.'^ 

22. " My son,^^ said Mr. Franklin, ^' you did 
very wrong in taking what did not belong to 
you. Never think for a moment that good will 
come of doing wrong. Remember that noth- 
ing but evil will ever come out of evil deeds." 

^^I will never forget it again," said Benja- 
min, bowing his head. 

23. So here we finish our story. One of 
these days you will know what a great man 
Benjamin Franklin became. 

In all his later life he was famous for the 
same things that made him a leader among 
the boys, but he never forgot the lesson he 
had learned from his father. 

NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE 
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Copy the following sentences, changing the 
italicized words to other words having the 
same meaning: 

He soon became tired of his toy. 

At last the great work was finished. 

The head workman had noticed the prints 
of little feet. 

Never think for a moment that good will 
come of doing wrong. 



silk'^n pea§ 

The Dove 

I had a dove, and the sweet dove died; 
And I have thought it died of grieving; 
Oh, what could it grieve for ? Its feet were tied 
With a silken thread of my own hands^ 

weaving ; 
Sweet little red feet ! why should you die — 
Why would you leave me, sweet bird ! why ? 
You hved alone in the forest tree, 
Why, pretty thing ! would you not live with 

me? 
I kissed you oft and gave you white peas ; 
Why not live sweetly as in the green trees ? 

JOHN KEATS 



dis mount' trudge ras'cal growp strug'gle 

The Miller, his Son, and their Donkey 

1. A miller and his son were driving their 
donkey to a fair to sell him. 1 
gone far when they came up to a 
group of women around a well. 

3. " Look there ! " cried one 
of them ; " did you ever see 1 
such stupid fellows ? They The amkaj 

trudge along on foot when they might ride/* 

3. The old man heard this and made h^ 
son get on the donkey's back, and he walked 
along by his side. 

4. Presently they met a group of old men. 
"There!" said one of them, "this proves 

what I was saying. No respect is shown old 
age in these days. Do you see that idle lad 
riding while his old father has to walk ? Get 
down, you young rascal, and let the old man 
rest his weary limbs," 

5. Upon this the old man made his son dis- 
mount, and got up himself. Soon they met 
some women and children. 



«. " Why, you lazy old fellow ! " cried sev- 
eral of them at once; " are you not ashamed 
to ride and make that poor little lad walk ? 
lie can hardly keep up with you." 



"Tm iaaj M hUmrl " oriid th« nmn. 

The good-natured millei" at once took up 
his son behind him. They had now almost 
reached the town. 

7. "Pray, my friend," said a man, "is that 
donkey your own?" 

" Yes," said the old man. 

" One would not have thought so from the 
way you load him," said the other. " Why, 
you two are better able to carry the poor 
beast than he you," 

8. So the miller and his son got off the don- 
key, and tied his legs together and hung him 



on a pole. They took hini on their shoulders 
and marched oif over a bridge to the town. 

9. This funny sight brought the people in 

crowds to laugh at it. The donkey, not lik- 

'ig the noise nor the strange things 



The; marohed aS nlth th« doukej. 

that were done to him, began to struggle to 
set himself free. At last he broke the cords, 
and fell into the river and was drowned. 

10. Upon this the old man, angry and 
ashamed, made the best of his way home 
again. By trying to please everybody he 
had pleased nobody, and had lost his donkey 
into the bargain. 



Write in your own words the story of the 
miller, his son, and their donkey. 

What_^ lesson ought the miller to have 
learned from the loss of his donkey ? 
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cr^st 


bfe stir§' 


Quak'Sr 


mead 


Robert of Lincoln 


Lin'co/n 



Merrily swinging on brier and weed, 

Near to the nest of his little dame, 
Over the mountainside or mead, 

Robert of Lincoln is telling his name : 
'' Bob-o'-hnk, bob-o'-Unk, 
Spink, spank, spink; 
Snug and safe is this nest of ours. 
Hidden among the summer flowers, 
Ghee, chee, chee!'' 

2. Robert of Lincoln is gayly dressed, 

Wearing a bright, black wedding-coat; 
White are his shoulders, and white his 
crest. 
Hear him call in his merry note, 
" Bob-o'-hnk, bob-oMink, 
Spink, spank, spink; 
Look what a nice new coat is mine; 
Sure, there was never a bird so fine, 
Chee, chee, chee!^' 
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3. Robert of Lincoln^s Quaker wife, 

Pretty and quiet, with plain brown 
wings, 
Passing at home a patient Hfe, 

Broods in the grass while her husband 
sings : 
^^Bob-oMink, bob-o'-link, 

Spink, spank, spink; 

^^ • 

Brood, kind creature; you need not fear 
Thieves and robbers while I am here. 
Ghee, chee, chee ! ^' 

4. Six white eggs on a bed of hay. 

Flecked with purple, a pretty sight, 
There, as the mother sits all day, 
tlobert is singing with all his might: 
" Bob-oMink, bob-o^-Unk, 
Spink, spank, spink; 
Nice good wife that never goes out 
Keeping house while I frolic about. 
Chee, chee, chee ! ^' 

5. Soon as the little ones chip the shell. 

Six wide mouths are open for food; 
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Robert of Lincoln bestirs him well, 
Gathering seeds for the hungry brood. 

^^Bob-oMink, bob-o'-link, 

Spink, spank, spink; 
This new life is likely to be 
Hard for a gay young fellow like me. 

Cliee, chee, chee ! ^^ 

6. Summer wanes; the children are grown; 
Fun and frolic no more he knows, 
Robert of Lincoln's a humdrum crone; 
Off he flies, and we sing as he goes: 
'' Bob-o'-link, bob^o^-hnk, 
Spink, spank, spink; 
When you can pipe that merry old strain, 
Robert of Lincoln, come back , again. 
Chee, chee, chee ! ^' 



WILLIAM CULLEN BRYANT 



A ^^mead'^ is a meadow. 

^^ Flecked^' means spotted. 

^^ Bestir^' means to stir about. 

^^ Humdrum ^^ means dull, stupid. 

A ^^ crone ^^ is an old woman or man. 
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complex'ion e'qual ri^At'ly 

The Fox and the Crow 

1. A crow, having stolen a piece of cheese, 
held it firmly in her beak and perched in a 

tree. A fox, who was very 
hungry, took the follow- 
ing means to get the 
tSTww cheese for himself. 

2. ^^How handsome is the crow !^^ he ex- 
claimed. ^^How beautiful is her shape and 
how fair her complexion! Oh, if her voice 
were only equal to her beauty, she 
might rightly be called the 
queen of birds ! " 

3. This he said in a soft voice. The 
crow, anxious to show that her voice 
was equal to her other charms, set up 
a loud caw, and dropped the cheese. 

4. The fox caught it as it fell. 
''My good crow,'' said he, ''your ThefoT^I^it. 
voice is all right, but your wit is wanting.'' 





Beware of flatterers. 
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1 Coil nect'i cut Ilii waV'i board 

con veuleiice taVo surf'batli ing 

Ha wai'ian po'i pet' ted 

po ta'toeg II gallop patch'work 

Hawaiian Children 
I 

1. To the boy or girl who has always lived 
on the island of Hawaii, the world must seem 
rather small. The island is only about as 
large as Connecticut, while the nearest main- 
land is thousands of miles away. 

2. Yet the people care little how large or 
how small their island is. They love it dearly ; 
for it is their home, and a beautiful one it is. 

3. In many ways the Hawaiian children 
are the happiest in the world. This is not 
because more is done to make them enjoy 
themselves. It is because they make the best 
of everything and are contented with what 
they have. 

4. Hawaiian children are pretty, in spite of 
their dark, shiny skin. They have beautiful 
brown eyes, curly hair, and merry mouths. 
Their teeth are white and even. 



The country is so warm that the children 
wear little clothing or none at all. This is a 
great convenience for swimming or playing 
in the water, as it saves the trouble of dress- 
ing and undressing again half a dozen times a 
day. 

B. Many beautiful flowers are found on the 
island of Hawaii, and the people are very fond 
of them. Men wear them in their hats. 
Women and girls wear them in their hair, 
changing them as soon as they become the 
least bit withered. They fasten long chains 
of blossoms or ferns about the waist, or 
hang them from one shoulder. These chains 
look very pretty over 
the bright-colored dresses, 
making the people look as 
if they were always dressed 
for a picnic or holiday 
feast. 

6. Every house is sur- 
rounded by a garden full 
of flowers of many kinds. E..^^mi^ 

The houses are covered with traihng vines, so 
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that, together with the gardens, they are like 
fairy l^owers. 

7. What do the little Hawaiians like to eat ? 
They eat sweet potatoes and the native fruits, 
but their favorite dish is poi. Poi is made of 
the roots of a plant called taro, which is a 
kind of lily. At dinner time a large dish of 
poi is placed on the floor, and all the mem- 
bers of the family sit about it, dipping their 
fingers into the dish. 

8. The Hawaiians are fond of fish also. 

They eat • these raw, taking bites from the 

head end first. Seaweed, also, is used for 

food. 

II 

9. The great amusements of the Hawaiians 
are swimming, boating, and riding horseback. 
They often ride in companies of from fifteen to 
twenty, always at a gallop, so that it looks as 
if they were racing. 

10. The Hawaiians are used to being in and 
on the water from babyhood. Surf-bathing 
is a favorite sport. The boys go into the 
water with smoothly polished boards, from six 
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to nine feet long. Carrying the^e boards 
under their arms, tlie boys wade or swim out 
into the breakers. Then they dive, and are 
not seen again till their black heads come up 
far from shore. 

11. When they meet a very high wave, they 
leap to its top, lying face downwards on the 
boards. As the waves roll in, the boys look 
as if they were sliding down hill. They are 
carried toward the shore as fast as a railroad 
train runs on land. When it would seem as 
if* they must be dashed to pieces, they either 
wade quietly ashore or, sliding off their 
boards, dive under the surf and go out to sea 
again. 

12. Surf-boating is another sport. The surf- 
boat is long, deep, and narrow. It starts in 
on a huge wave, which cames it all the way 
to the shore if the boat is well managed ; if 
not, it sometimes swings around, or turns 
bottom upward. This does not frighten the 
Hawaiians, however; for, if their boat is up- 
set, they simply swim ashore. 

13. The children have few playthings, but 

14 
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they are fond of pets. Almost every child 
has a dog or a cat, which is petted, sung, and 
talked to, as dolls are by the little girls in this 
country. 

14. All the children are sent to school eight 
months a year. They walk if they must, but, 
if it is possible, they swim. They learn to 
read and write, having just the same studies 
as the boys and girls in our schools. 

15. As for learning to work, there is not 
very much to be done. The girls learn to 
cook their few simple dishes. They make 
their own dresses and piece patchwork quilts. 
The boys do what little gardening there is to 
be done, and learn how to raise and prepare 
the taro root from which poi is made. 



Write these words in pairs; as, withered, 
fresh : 

withered, dark, pretty, shallow, narrow, 
fair, low, smooth, high, cold, broad, fresh, 
ugly, deep, warm, rough. 

Make sentences telling what each of the 
following does; as. The river flows. 
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Then change each sentence so as to make 
it mean more than one; as, Rivers flow. 

river flag vmc flower wave child 

waves blooms rolls trails learns flows 



pre'cious tor'rent iash'ion cobVeb 

pur sti'ing lul/'a by de ferred' leg'end 
demurred' flerfgi^'ling grist bid'd^n 

Work 

1. Sweet wind, fair wind, where have you 

been? 
^^IVe been sweeping the cobwebs out of 

the sky; 
I've been grinding a grist in the mill 

hard by ; 
IVe been laughing at work, while others 

sigh ; 
Let those laugh who win!^^ 

2. Sweet rain, soft rain, what are you doing ? 
^^ Fm urging the corn to fill out its cells ; 
Tm helping the lily to fashion its bells; 
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Tm swelling the torrent and brimming 
the wells; 
Is that worth pursuing?^' 

3. Redbreast, redbreast, what have you done ? 
'^ IVe been watching the nest where my 

fledgehngs he; 
IVe sung them to sleep with a lullaby; 
By and by I shall teach them to fly, 
Up and away, every one!^^ 

4. Honeybee, honeybee, where are you going? 
^^To fill my basket with precious pelf; 
To toil for my neighbor as well as myself; 
To find out the sweetest flower that 

grows. 
Be it a thistle or be it a rose — 



A secret w^orth the knowing ! ^^ 

5. Wind and rain fulfilling His w^ord! 
Tell me was ever a legend heard 
Where the wind, commanded to blow, 

deferred ; 
Or the rain that was bidden to fall, de- 
murred ? 

MARY N. PRESCOTT 
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I a gre^a bk ac count' hi^AVay 
s6 vere' em ploy'er v mig'er a bk 
Daf" fj^ down dtriy sweat ma gi'cian 

II he§'i tat ed in far'tber toil'som^ 
con f ess^d' iv f id'dler ap prov'al 

Little DafFydowndilly 
I 

1. Daffy downdilly was so called because he 
was like a flower, and loved to do only what 
was agreeable, and took no delight in labor 
of any kind. 

2. But w hile Daffydowndilly was yet a little 
boy, his mother sent him away fr^rii home 
and put him under the care of a very strict 
schoolmaster, who went by . the name of Mr. 
Toil. Those who knew him best said that 
this Mr. Toil was a very good man and had 
done more good, both to children and grown 
people, than anybody else in the world. 

3. Yet Mr. Toil had a severe and ugly face, 
especially for such little boys or big men as 
were idle. His voice, too, was harsh. All 
his ways seemed very disagreeable to our 
friend Daffydowndilly, 



4. The whole day loug the old schoolmaster 
sat at his desk overlooking the children, or 
=;t.alked about the schoolroom 
ith a birch rod in his hand. 
Unless a lad chose to attend to 
his book, he had no chance of 
enjoying a quiet moment. 

a. "This will never do for 

me," said Daffydowndilly to 

himself when he had been at 

school about a week. "I'll 

Mi.TidiinUi.Miiooiroom j-y^j^ awRj UTiA try to find my 

dear mother. At any rate, I shall never find 

anybody half so disagreeable as this old Mr. 

Toil ! " 



6. So, the very next morning, off started 
poor Daffydowndilly. He had gone only a 
short distance, when he overtook a man who 
was trudging along clie road. 

7. "Good-morning, my fine lad," said the 
stranger, and his voice seemed liard and 
severe, but yet had a sort of kindness in it ; 
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^^ whence do you come so early and whither 
are you going ?'^ 

8. Little Dajffydowndilly had never been 
known to tell a lie in all his life. Nor did he 
tell one now. He hesitated a moment or twOj 
but at last confessed that he had run away 
from school on account of his great dislike 
for Mr. Toil. 

9. '^ Oh, very well, my little friend ! ^^ an- 
swered the stranger. ^^Then we will go 
together. I, too, have had a good deal to do 
with Mr. Toil, and should be glad to find some 
place where he was never heard of.^^ 

10. Our friend Daffydowndilly would have 
been better pleased with some one of his own 
age, with whom he might have gathered 
flowers along the roadside, or have chased 
butterflies, or have done other things to make 
the journey pleasant. But he agreed to go 
with the stranger, and they walked on to- 
gether. 

n. They had not gone far, when the road 
passed by a field where some haymakers were 
at work. Daffydowndilly was delighted with 
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the sweet smell of the hay. He thought how 
much pleasanter it must be to make hay in 
the sunshine, under the blue sky, than to 
be shut up in a schoolroom with old Mr. Toil ; 
but while he was stopping to peep over the 
stone wall, he started back and caught hold 
of his companion's hand. 

12. ^^ Quick, quick ! '^ cried he. ^' Let us run 
away, or lie Avill catch us ! '' 

'^Who Avill catch us?'^ asked the stranger. 

^^ Mr. Toil, the old schoolmaster ! '' answered 
Daffydowndilly. " Don't you see him among 
the haymakers ? '^ 

13. And Daffydowndilly pointed to an old 
man, who seemed to be the employer of the 
men at work there. He was busily at work 
in his shirt-sleeves. The drops of sweat stood 
upon his brow ; but he gave himself not a 
moment's rest, and kept crying out to the 
haymakers to make hay while the sun shone. 
Now, strange to say, this old farmer looked 
just like old Mr. Toil. 

14. ^^ Don't be afraid/' said the stranger. 
'' This is not Mr. Toil the schoolmaster, but a 
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brother of his. People say he is the more 
disagreeable man of the two. However, he 
won't trouble you unless you become a laborer 
on the farm.^' 

Yet little Daffy do wndilly was very glad 
w^hen they were out of sight of the old farmer, 
who looked so much like Mr. Toil. 

Ill 

15. Then they went on a little farther, and 

soon heard the sound of a drum and fife. 
Daffydowndilly begged his companion to 
hurry forward, that they might not miss see- 
ing the soldiers. 

16. So they made what haste they could, and 
soon met a company of soldiers, gayly dressed, 
with muskets on their shoulders. In front 
marched two drummers and two fifers, making 
such lively music that little Daffydowndilly 
would gladly have followed them to the end 
of the world. And if he were only a soldier, 
then, he said to himself, old Mr. Toil would 
never dare look him in the face. 

17. '^ Forward, march ! ^^ shouted a gruff 
voice. 



Little Daffydowndilly started, ia great dis- 
may. This voice which had spoken to the 
soldiers sounded just Hke that which he had 



heard every day in Mr. ToWa schoolroom, out 
of Mr. Toil's own mouth, 

18, Turiiiiit; his eyes to the captain of the 
company, what should he see but the very 
image of old Mr. Toil himself, in a fine uni- 
form, with a long sword, instead of a birch 
rod, in his hand. In spite of all this, he looked 
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quite as ugly and disagreeable as when he was 
hearing lessons in the schoolroom. 

19. ^'This is certainly old Mr. Toil/' said 
Daflfydowndilly in a trembling voice. ^^Let 
us run away.'' 

'' You are mistaken again, my little friend/' 
replied the stranger. ^^This is not Mr. Toil 
the schoolmaster, but a brother of his who 
has served in the army all his life. People 
say he's a very severe fellow, but you and I 
need not be afraid of him." 

20. '' Well, well," said little Daffy downdilly ; 
^^but, if you please, sir, I don't want to see 
the soldiers any more." 

So the child and the stranger went on. 

lY 

21. By and by they came to a house by the 
roadside, where a number of people were 
making merry. Young men and rosy-cheeked 
girls were dancing to the sound of a fiddle. 
It was the pleasantest sight that Daffydown- 
dilly had yet met with. 

22. '' Oh, let us sto}) here," cried he to his 
companion; ^^for ^Ir. Toil Avill never dare 



show his face where there is a fiddler, and 
where people are dancing and making aierrj. 
We shall be quite safe here ! " 

33. But these last words died away upon 
Daffy do wndilly's tongue. Happening to cast 
his eyes on the fiddler, whom should he see 
again but the likeness of Mr. Toil, holding 
a fiddle bow instead of a birch rod. Daffy- 
downdilly even fancied that lie nodded and 
winked at him, and made signs for him to 
join in the dance. 

24, "Oh, dear me!" whispered he, 
turning pale ; " it seems as if there 
was nobody but Mr. Toil in the 
world. Who could have thought 
of his playing on a fiddle ? " 

25. " This is not your old school- 
master," said the stranger, *' but an- 
other brother of his, who is a fid- 

Kr. pi«aurB ^^^^^^. jjg |g ashamed of his family, 
and generally calls himself Mr. Pleasure. But 
his real name is Toil, and those who have 
known him best think him still more dis- 
agreeable than his brother." 
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^^ Let us go a little farther," said DafFydown- 
dilly. '^ I don't like the looks of this fiddler 
at all." 

26. Well, thus the stranger and little Daffy- 
downdilly went wandering along the highway, 
and in shady lanes and through pleasant 
villages. 

27. Wherever they went, there was the 
image of old Mr. Toil. He stood like a scare- 
crow in the cornfields. If they entered a 
house, he sat in the parlor. If they peeped 
into the kitchen, he was there. He made 
himself at home in every cottage, and stole, in 
one shape or another, into the finest houses. 
Everywhere there was sure to be one of 
the old schoolmaster^s many hard-working 
brothers. 

Y 

28. Little Daffydowndilly was almost tired 
to death, when he saw some people lying in a 
shady place by the side of the road. The 
poor child begged his companion that they 
might sit down there and take some rest. 

20. ^^Old Mr. Toil will never come here," 
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said he, '^for he hates to see people taking 
their ease/' 

But, even while he spoke, DaffydowndiUy's 
eyes fell upon a person who seemed the laziest 
of all those lazy people who had lain down to 
sleep in the shade. Who should it be again 
but the very image of Mr. Toil ! 

30. '' There is a large family of these Toils/' 
said the stranger. ^^This is another of the 
old schoolmaster's brothers, who has very idle 
habits and goes by the name of Mr. Do Noth- 
ing. He pretends to lead an easy life, but is 
really the most miserable fellow in the family.'^ 

31. ^^ Oh, take me back ! take me back ! ^^ 
cried poor little Daffydowndilly, bursting into 
tears. '' If there is nothing but Toil all over 
the world, I may just as well go back to the 
schoolhouse ! ^^ 

82. '' There it is — there is the schoolhouse," 
said the stranger ; for though he and little 
Daffydowndilly had taken a great many steps, 
they had traveled in a circle instead of a 
straight line. '^Come, we will go back to 
school together.'^ 



■°«'^'""'^.ol*>-^''*/T ,,^« 
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Be*^*** ! lesson, «^'^ \ \,eoause V>e 
V 1^0 *™^ T*at ^- ^»^'; ; eve« *^* 
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Na than"! 61 HaOT'thorne 


pastime 


com'fort a bl^ 


pub'Ushed 



Nathaniel Hawthorne 

t. You have read the story of Dafifydown- 
dillj. Now I will tell you something about 
the man who 
wrote it. 

2. His name was 
Nathaniel Haw- 
thorne. He was 
born one Foui-th 
of July nearly a 
hundred years ago 
in Salem, Massa- 
chusetts. 

3. Little Na- 
Nithttniei Hairthonw thaniol was fond of 

all outdoor sports, and I am afraid he did not 
care at first for school or study. But one 
day in playing ball he was hurt. He w^as 
lame for a long while, so that he could not 
play with the other boys. It was then that 
he took to reading as a pastime. 
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4. When he was seventeen years old, he 
entered college. He was in the class with 
the poet Longfellow, and two or three other 
men who afterwards became famous. 

5. After he left college he went back to 
his home in Salem, and began to write. Peo- 
pie did not care for his books at first, and it 
was not always easy for him to make money 
enough to live comfortably. 

6. But after a time he became better 
known, and now many people think that he 
is the greatest of all our American writers. 

7. Mr. Hawthorne, like Mr. Longfellow, 
loved children, and he wrote several books 
for them. One of these, called '^ The Wonder 
Book/^ was written for his own children. It 
is made up of old Greek fairy stories, and 
affcor it was published many children wrote to 
Mr. Hawthorne asking him for another story 
book. That is how he came to write *^ Tan- 
gle wood Tales " and other books for them. 



Copy these sentences and fill in the blanks 
from memory : 



15 



226 

wrote the story of 

Dafiydowndiliy. 

Hawthorne was bom in 

His birthday was on the 

He wrote for his children. 

The children begged him to write another 

book for them, and he wrote 

Whene'er a noble deed is wrought, 
Whenever is spoken a noble thought, 

Our hearts in glad surprise 

To higher levels rise. 



LONGFELLOW 



Fa^e^ve^ Advice 

1. Farewell, dear child, I have no song to give 

thee. 
No lark could pipe to skies so dull and gray ; 
But ere we part one lesson I would leave thee. 
For every day. 

2. Be good, sweet maid, and let who will be 

clever. 
Do noble things, not dream them all day long ; 
And so make life, death, and that vast forever. 
One grand, sweet song. 



CHABLBB KINQSLEy 
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W^ords in Third Reader 

This list of the more difficult words in this reader will be useful for 
review exercises in enunciation, pronunciation, spelling, and lanjsuaxre 
work. 



abed' 


Ar'bor Day 


b6b'6 link 


Ghris'topher 


ic count' 


a shamed' 


bOd'jr g^^ard 


(fer) 


Ad ji dau'- 


At aMn'ta 


b6n*n6t 


C6 Itim'btis 


irio 


&t t&cW 


Bos' ton 


Glr'q^ 


a d6pt' 


&t tfempt' 


boy ' hdbd 


gir'cfts 


&d vfen'ttir^ 


&t tend' 


brftm'bl^ 


cl6v'er 


&d ver ti§^' 




brai^n'y 


cloud'^ 


M'6 Itis 


b4n'qu6t 


Bra zil' 


coast 


&i f6c'tion 


bar' gain 


bristle 


c6b'w6b 


(shtin 


) (g6n) 


(bns'sl) 


c6l'l6g^ 


a gi-e^' 


bfec kon 


bAr'd6c?k 


com'f ort a- 


a gre^'a bl^ 


bfel'lo^s 


bush'y 


bij^ 


kirj 


Bfen'ja niin 


bus'i Ij^ 


cOm'nrion 


41 low' 


Frtok'lin 


(biz) 


c6nri pAn'ion 


a loud' 


B6n'j^ 




(ytin) 


A rafer'ica 


be stir' 




com'pa nj^ 


a n6m'6 n^ 


hVqf cle 


ca'di 


complexion 


a n6n' 


bld'd^n 


caZm 


(c6m pl6k'- 


ant'ler 


birch 


Cam'bri^g^ 


shtin) 


an'vil 


birth 'da^ 


c4m'6l 


c6m'pound 


anxious 


bleak 


ca n&V 


c6m'rM^ 


(ank'shtis) 


1 bleat 


c&r^'ful Ij^ 


c6n i&ss' 


4p ^ear'sLiiQe 


board 


chief 


C6n nfect'i- 


ip prov'al 


boast' er 


choir (kwir) 


Ctlt 
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c6nven'ience 
(yens) 

c6n ven'ient 
(yent) 

c6r'al 

cOt'ton 

cough (c6f) 

coun't^r- 
pan^ 

cotir'hge 

crea'tuTi^ 

crfist 

crfsp'y 

c&d'dk 

cupboard 

(ctib'berd) 
cu'ri ^fis 
cur' tain 
ciii't'si^d 



Daffy. 

down diriy 
dal^ 
dan'ggr 
dip'pl(^gray 
dark'n6s5 
dat6;n 



d^ c\kre' 
de feat'fed 
d^ f6nd' 
d6 terr^d' 
del' i ctie 
d^ li^At'ful 
de niArraV 
der'vish 
dgg'ert 
d6 spig^d' 
d^ t6r'min<? 
di'a mond 
differ 
differ ent 
dik^ 
di rfic'tion 

(shiin) 
dirt'jr 
dis cov'er 
dis cfts,$' 
dis grag^' 
dis mount' 
dis'tang^ 
di vid^' 
dSn'k^j^ 
d^ii'bM 
dov^ 
drftg^^d 
drift'Sd 
dril/ 



6x trem^'lj^ 
6^ tilt' 6d 



fezth'ful Ij^ 
fam'ilj^ 
fa' mentis 
far'tfigr 
fish 'ion 



dron^* 
dtick'ling 
dtist'j^ 
dwarf 

ea'gl^ 

earn 

eag'i \f 

east 

effort (fArt) fe^'bl^ 

61'^ phant fid'dlgr 

(fant) iiQvqe 
6m ploy'gr fig'ur^ 
6n chant'fed fldx 
6n chant 'r6s5 flfet/g^'ling 
England fled; 

(in'gland) f6rg6^ 
English f6r'tu nit^ 

(in'glish) for'tftn^ 
e'qual ibught 

6s c^p^' fot^r'te^n 

^u'rop^ fraA 

E v4n'ge lin<^ Frang<9 
e'vil fr6sh'n6ss 

6? act'ly fu'tur^ 
excepting 
(6ks6pt'ing) 
excited gftl'ldp 

(6k sit'6d) gat^z^ 
6x cus^' gay'ly 
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g^ 6g'ra phy 


li^rth 


in'n6 gent 


Lin'coZn 


(tf) Udge 


in' Stan t 


lin'n6t 


g^ ra'ni tim 


Hgn'r^ 


in tend' 


loud'lj^ 


Ger'nia n^ 


WadgVortl 


I is'land 


•Lu'Qf 


gi'ant 


(wArtli^ 


1 It'a \f 


liiU'aby 


glknge 


L6ng'- 






glit'ter 


f 61 Ibu 


7 


ma ghin^' . 


glooin'y 


Her'cti leg 


j&ck%t 


magician 


gdbd-t6m'- 


herd 


Jam^g'town 


(ma gish'an) 


pSr^d 


L6r'ring 


jew '61 


MaAn go- 


grag^ 


hgg'i tat^ 


(p) 


ta^'se^ 


graz^ 


Hi a wa'tha 


joAr'nef 


maid'^n 


Gre^g^ 


Md'd^n 


]m<}e 


m&n'ag^ 


gre^dl ly- 


high' way 




ma'pl^ 


grief 


Hip p6m'e- 




mark 


giist 


ne§ 


ka'ty did 


marks' man 


groi^p 


HGl'land 


kind'15^ 


marsh 'ma r;^ 


giiib 


7i6n'6s tf 


Mng'dom 


mar' V 61 Otis 


guide 


hbn'or 


hneel 


May'flow 6r 




hdbk 


^nit 


mead 






^niveg 


m6r' chant 


hftp'pi \f 


•• * 

I a' goo 


• 


m6r'9j^ 


har'bor 


im me'di- 


lad'ai 


mid'iib 


harm'lgss 


at^lj^ 


Idn'gu^^^ 


mig'er a bk 


har'vfest 


im per'ti- 


laugh 'ter 


mis f Or'tlin^ 


hsLs'ten 


nent 


(laf) 


mist'j/^ 


Mtch'U 


im por'tant 


l6ad'ai 


mois'tur^ 


Ha waVi 


Ii/di an 


le^rd'er 


m6n'st6r 


Hawaiian 


in fer' 


leaf I6t 


mop^ 


(Hawi'yan^ 


) in f^rr^d' 


]6g' 6nd 


mtid'dj^ 
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n&T'rtw 


pft'tient 


pret'ti If 


reach 


Nathan'ifel 


(shent^ 


) (prit) 


rea'gon 


Haw'thbrne pea§ 


prey 


rfeg'ii lar 


neigh 


.pe^r 


pri(?k 


rem'de^ 


n6s71ing 


pSu'nj^ 


pring^ 


re po§^' 


nigh 


perch 


prfii'gfis^ 


rfes'cu^ 


noi^'f 


pgt'ted 


pi-i§'on 


re gist' 


No ko'niKs 


pi' rate 


pilg't^n er 


r6 sp6ct' 


ndrtii'ern 


pifch'Sr 


procession 


rS treat 'ed 


n6s'ti11 


pleas' ur^ 


(pr6 s6sli'- 


right'lf 


n6fcli 


(plfezh) 


tin 


i) r6b'b6r 


ii6'tig(9 


Y)]ight 


pro p6§^' 


ro^'btick 


nAi's'er j^ 


plow 'boy 


ptib'lish 


rdbk 




pltick 


pud'ding 


root'let 




Po ca hOii'tas pul'pit 


ru'bi^ 


6b jSct' 


p6ck'6t 


ptimp'kin 


rtif'fl^d 


6 blig^' 


p6'6t 


ptin'isli 


rtish'j^ 


djrs'sais 


poi 


pAr su^' 


r&s'^ling 


or'chard 


pSl'ltics 






6'ri 61^ 


p6l'l6n 


quail 


salt 

• • 


6s'tricli 


pOl'j^p 


Quak'er 


sftv'ag^ 


6x'm 


p6p'lar 


quar'rfel- 


s6c'6nd 




pftta'to^g 


som^ 


8e«z^ 




po^^l'trjr 


quay (ke) 


s6i*'m6n 




Pow lia tin' 


quSs'tiou 


serv'ant 


pdd'dl^ 


^rai'iie 


(ch&n) s6rv^ 


pii'rot 


pvsil^e 


quiv'er 


sgt'tlSr 


j)as'tini(? 


precious 




sfiv'^i'al 


pftfcli' work 


(pr6sh'us 


) rig'ggd 


s^ vere^' 


(w^rk) 


pr6§'ent \f 


ris'cal 


sew (so) 
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sfex'ton 


squal? 


tir^'s6m<^ 


Virgin'ia 


shfel'tgr 


squir'rftl 


toil'som^ 


vig'it or 


shgp'Aerd 


stol'm 


tSr'rent 


voy'tige 


shiv'er 


st6rk 


troop 




shbcked 


stram'er 


trWg^ 


wad'db 


shor^ 


strength 


trtin'dk 


wa'g6§ 


8h6?/rd6r 


strtig'gl^ 


triist 


wdg'on er 


silkVn 


stib'jfect 


tti<?k 


wal'ntit 

• 


silk'^ 


stilk'5^ 


ttift 


war'bl^r 


sim'pl(9 


s&n'b6ii n6t 


tiim'bk 


wsi'rf 


sin'ew f 


sftp'p^r 


tw6lv^ 


wee 


(u) 


stip ply' 


twig 


wharf 

•• 


sin'gl^ 


sArf bath- 


twit't^r 


whetii'er 


Ax'tf 


ing 




whip'ping 


sky' lark 


stir round' 


iim brfil'la 


whis'^1^ 


sleigh 


siis p6ct' 


tin com'fort- 


whiz 


slgn'der 


swSat 

• 


abk wLd'ow 


smitli'y 


swift 'n6s5 


tin eag'y 


wil'16^ 


snip^ 


swting 


tin fold' 


wifch 


Soan ge ta'- 




n'ni f 6rm 


wdbd'pfeckei 


ha 


ta'r6 


tin'ion (ytin) wdbVcomh er 


so'fa 


tsLicght 


tip'ri^At 


wdbl'gn 


sown 


tea^e 


urg^ 


wor'ship 


s^&v'row 


tfir'ror 




(wAr) 


special 


Th&nks'giv- 


v^n'ish 


wr&ppev 


(spSsli'al) 


ing 


va ri'e tj^ 


wrbng 


spin'dk 


th^ev^§ 


vel'vgt 


wrbnght 


spit^'ful 


thou'gand 


vic'tim 




sp6t't6d 


thrfiat 


vil'lig^ 


youth. 
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Phonic Chart 



a ^.9 in hate 
ft as in senate 
& as ill h&t 
a as in far 

a as in all 

•• •• 

a 05 //^ ask 
& as in cAre 
e 05 in me 
6 a« m believe 



a=6 as in what 

• • 

e=a 05 ^/^ they 
ez=^k as in there 
1=6 06" ^71 police 



Vowels 

6 flw? ^'/^ m6t 
e as in hSr 
i as in pine 
t as in idea 
i a« m pin 
1 as in sir 
6 a^ m note 
6 as in vi&let 
6 as in n6t 
u as in tube 

Equivalents 

i=e a^ in bird 
o=(>o as in do 

• • •• 

o=d& or u as in 
woman 



u a^ m picture 
ti 05 w tiib 
u as in pull 
1i as in ttr 

u 05 in rude 

«• •• 

oi, oy 05 m oil, toy 
ou, ow as in out, no\9 
o5 as in moDn 
d& 05 m f()&t 



6=a o5 m horse 
6=ti 05 m son 
y=i as in fly 
j^=l 05 in hj^mn 



c 05 «^'/?. call 
§ 05 w gent 
ch as in chase 
€h 05 in €horus 
gh 05 m ghaise 



Consonants . 

g 05 in get 
g as in gem 
s 05 in same 
g as in hag 
th 05 m thin 



th O.S m ttiis 
n (=ng) 05 m ink 
X (=ks) as in vex 
5 (=gs) ^ ^^ ejist 



To avdd fine, this bode should be returned o 
or before the date last stamped below 
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